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The Aﬀors Names. | 
, 7 * gp Fr © L ah — © R 
1 ba | X 5 2 
ME Jorden F _—— a Citizen, but ,— Mr. Nokes. 
e 


Young Jorden His ſon, in love with Marina. Mr. Cademan. 
Mr. Cleverwit In love with ery Knkghn, « Crosby, 
Sir Simon Sb ane It &.Underhil. 
Trickmore 1 aue — r. Harris. 
Careal ig "Two e atrigue.” - 


Mr. Sandford. 
Vallet de Chambre. 
Maiſtre Jaques — Maſtefro the Citizen. Mr. Angel: + 


* * 1 


\ | . Fl : a \ \ ? 
— - LON ns to! Jorden N Mrs. Bittertun. 
Marina A young e ! Mrs. Burroughs, . 
Betty Trickwore Trickwores 8 er, Mrs. Leigb. 
beg woman. = J 
Muſick and Dancing-Maſter. 
Two Chymiſts. 
Four Operators. UN 
\ Two Boys and a Woman. 


Turks, Singers, Dnoets, Pages; Attendants, v. 
sern. ——— — 
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1 Aion of dedicating this to your a 
©. Highneſs, procerds not from the more than or- 


din — — it. receiv d from you, 
—— on the Stage: tho of thirty 
times ic has bee acted, you ſeldom fil d to 
honour it with your preſence. "Ewould: be preſumption in 
me to examine why-you did it that (Grace j and vain-gloxy 
to attribute it tothemerits viſ the Play,Gincc the beſt have not 
recery'd the like honour. a fo 7 lum 951m 1 2200) S101 5; 
| 8 the envie of Critics ſorcomæ to invoke. your 
rincety Patronagetz it were as uvain to think the name of 
— ſhout& ſhield it from their œenſures, as it would hinder 
the rude rable: (if engravd on the ſront of 2 
breaking the windowe. Themalice of theſe; and the rude- 
2 of the others may lead em to do eicher, without: con» 
ncing them they are guilty of any diſreſpect. And Criticks 
ſtand up as zealouſly Gee the liberty 7 their I Jas Fana» 
ticks for liberty of Conſcience; and rail as ſpitefully againſt 
Plays, as that perverſe Generation does againſt . 
and Governours. 
The third common pretence of Authors likewiſe diem 
I boaſt not of any particular favours receiv'd ; bleſſings flo 
from Princes, as light does from the Sun, which ſhines on all 
at once. They oblige not Perſops, but Nations - Of that 
great Vertue, SIR, you ſtand a glorious Example. Lou en- 
gag d yourſelf in our inteſtine diflentions : You was the thun- 
derbolt of War ; the enemies here ever you came, or fled 
or en bee you 5 Tou threw your ſelf into the — to 
A 2 ſave 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
faveus; wt wait had ſhipwrack'd the beſt of 
10 a b 15 ou to exile with the Son: when his Coun- 


hi ou/d but with 
him 2 — Aa dle be e „ till 


Heaven (which laid the er ** — punzſhment on 


our — reſtore him to ug, or ra- 
ther us td rs flew 1 t beeg fo longlabſent, 
oould not iow comez with gan atrain of glorious 


Lights, return'd + the Royal Family, and not long after — 

Royal Self; after you youdrew a chain uf Bleſſi 

Peace, Religion, Unity, which ever ſince we have enj d: 

What foes we have abroad, we need not fear 4 whilſt | We, * 
our Counſel fur Conduct, —— Sword fox, Ex 
You-ſtill like Raglan Angel Guardiam ſtand red 70 def 

it; and ſo long as we — Memory or — e- 

very tongue mult fpealyoubfante, and every heart dedicate 


it ſelf to you as a Frophee; — :toyour gallantry. What 
a noble ſtock of Virtue muſt ve ſo entirely to captivate 


the hearts of — — — aſtranger ! 
Who, when they hear your name, or / ſee it here prefixt, will 
not repeat ĩt, and ſay, You are the Heroe of the world; then 
in-aitranſpott run Oer ou mighty Deeds and Actions, which 
mike you famous above mankind in our preſent Annals, and 
will with exceſs:oÞ Glory bear ycur name to after Ages ? 
How: juſt am occaſion have I bere, to ſay all that can be ſaid 
of man without danger of being thought a flatterer ? But, Sir, 
were you · leſi ihan what you are, I could ſay more: Now 
all is truth, nor can that truth be- contaiu'd in an Epiſtle. 
And 1 know the perfect Heroe bluſhes as much at the 
narration of his Virtues, as the Lady exactly Beautiful at 
the relation of her Perfections: Praiſe ſeems to leſſen both; 
for tis thought we rather: ſpeak what they ſhould. ba, than 
what they are. Virtue ought to find Imitators, and Beauty 
more admirers than commendets: Nor would I give the moſt 
malicious any ground to think you can be flatter d; or that 
Þ hope by flattery and inſinuation to make attonement fon 
this preſumption.: Your Virtues drew it on you; thoſe Vir- 
tues 
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Tue Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


tues which have ſo much oklig'd our Nation , nga ge all 
hearts to our. thanks as tribute to you: Javolv'd in the 


common fate, I take this occafion to atteſt my acknowledge- 
mentz, and to beg your Royal Highneſs to look u 
not ſomuch che Beile tion of a Play, as of a Heart. 
ther Poets ſtand at av awful diſtance, argues not my ruden 
but the greatneſs of my zeal which prompts me to — t 

the boldneſs of performing ſo great a Duty, is not - 
qual to the bebe And I mall account it * $ ory to 
have led the way, where others made a ſtand. My 


3 N eve IS 
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Edt Rvonſerole: . 


 PROLQGUE 


"_ * 


| — 4 6 
, ee. pe" . 1 9 \ 6, \ 


: * „ | S 
1 _ 8 : 4 - " f _ 1 As ü 2 of Sa " 
_— 4 s - , & V 3 4 
| PROLOGUE... 
E ; fie 1 þ 14724 wot , er 


That Plays and Miſtriſſes have the ſame fate; ? 
For hoth with you grow-quicklyont of date. I _ 
Each mith variety ſo tales iii. 
, once pr the Jaw: Plg or Miſe," 
Go on, we not yaur liberty retrench, © Oo 
Like this for change, as you won d do a wench - . 
| But know, wheg the tranſlating vein is paſt, 
l That you muſt nyt expe@ new. Plays ſo faſt. 
j Then Wit and ſence will come into requeſt, 
And ſomething more than @ vain Fopp well dreſi d. 
The Taylor now in Plays makes the beſt jeſt. | 
And twill be nme to check this full carreer 
O Plays, and AGF but two or three à year. 
ue au ere clay d, but when grown ſcarce 
Ton will efteem'em more; and then 4 Farce 
Will entertain you for a Month at * ; 
Not what it good, but ſcarce does make a feaſt. 
Then ſhall the Knight that had a knock in's Cradle, 
Such as Sir Martin, or Sir Arthu- Addle, 
Be flac d unto, as the great Heroes now = 
| In Playes of Rhyme and Noyſe'with wondrous ſhow. 
j Then ſhall the Houſe (to ſee theje HeGors kill and ſlay, : 


That bravely fight out the whole plot of th Play,) 
1 Be for at leaſt ſix months full ev'ry day. 
1 ' If beauty grows ſo ſcarce, your Miſſes too 
| | Will find that you'l to them more conſtant grow. 
Now the enj ey d you ſlight 5 if yowre inclin d 
To viſit them, it is not tobe kind. 
Ton play the criticks, you find fault and * 


—— —— — — 


And 'gainſt your Miſs are wittily ſevere 1 
As fain you'd be on Plays ꝓhen you come here. 
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Tow like prejudic@ed Judges ſiigg 
There Beanties 155 you find, here #hoſe of . 
*Gainſt both Tue heard Women and Poets ſay, 7 
Na Critick, is like him that ev ry day ' 4 
Sees a freſh Girl, and each Nel a new Play. 


— % 


EPILOGUE. 


Rom the Court party we hope no ſucceſs, 
Our Author is not one of the Nobleſs, | 
That bravely does maintain bis Miſs in Jm m, 
Whilſt my great Lady is with ſpeed ſent donn, 
And ford in Country Manſion bouſe to fix, 
That Miſs may rattle hertin Couch and fix. * © 
If one of theſe the Author was, perchance-' 


Tou d joyn your int reſt, and the Play advance + ?: Vis 
For tho you great ones and you Courtiers be „ s 
Not o er good natur d, yon de civilltiee MV. 14 


Nor is he one you call a Town-Gallant,.. 
Who for fine cloathes does ſeldom money want: 
But. drives at cheaper rates the ſinful trade. 
Seduces Wives, ſometimes a Chamber-maid : 
That at Jero's or Satt'lins gocs to dinner; 
And thence repeirs to th" Play to meet a ſinner < .. 
And here with Burgundy and brit ſablet 
Inſpir d, with vinard. Maſque holds repartee, 
After the Play in joulting Hick he goes, 1 
his companions have their Rendevonz. _ 
In pairs they meet; and Ala mode of France 
They ſup, they have the fiddles too and dance : 
Tow'rds morning, when they think of going home, 
Each Gallant on Couch inthe next room, 
In's turn, takes gentle ſolace with his Punk 3. 
Drops her a Guinney, and ſends her home half drunk. 
"All of that Gang by this confeſſion tos 
Are. loſt. Ladies, our Author truſts in you, a 
e 


— 


— — — — 


6 —ꝛ— 


1 [- 


He is 4 mans modeſt for bis age, w . 
As woſt you've — hnow him dave meh ST 


That be has kept till now-his. puſillage. 

But alas ! the world to that paſs is grown, 

The modiſh won are afham'd to d 

13 A ſober man : to like his Play will be, 

As great a ſcandal af his companie. 

13 For he obſerves, and it it very true, 

That mode ys not much ab op Ne. 

| And is of late ſo out of faſhion grown, 

| She that is honeſt ſcarcely dares it own. 

if But does, home er her mind affected is, | 

- Put on the brick, gay carriage af « Miſe... | A 
But Ladies, hope the Poet one 250 t e 


* 


© Converted be; for he that writes a Play, 
+ If not debauch d, yet is in a fair OY: | 
+ To gain your favours he reſolves to be 
Is all the Town the greateſt, debauchet : 
And in à very little time may grow 
Debauch d enough to be aſbam d of you. 
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Page 3. line 10. for does, read en. p.11. 1.26. f. 4b I Lucia, r. 4b Lucia. p. 17. 1.3. 
Ff. purrey, r. parry. p. 17. I. 10. f. copritins's r. capricioes, p. 18. |, 16. f. wants 
-which whet, r. want which whets, p. 33 · I. 4. f. en, f. in. p. 33 129. f. exclude, r. ſe- 
i clude. p. 34. I. 14. f. How; Sir ? 4, r: How, Sir ? Jord. 4. P. 39. I. 9.f. ſo many, r. 
i | ſo much. p. 47. L. g. f. what, r. why, p. 48. I. 1. f. clears r. eber. p. 36. I. 22. f. yow inte- 
ö reſt, r. your intereſf, p.) 2. 1.27; f. 'd, r.ſweended, In the Prologue at the Middle- 

temple, l. 14. in tome f. de moore, r. do mo more. 
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ACT I SCENE I © 


The Curtain draws up and diſcovers the Muſick, Maſter ſiting at 
' 4 Table ſurrounded by Muſicians Compoſing, the Dancing Ma- 
ſter and Dancers praiſing ſteps on each ſide of the Stage. 


Enter Mr Jorden in a Morning-Gown, Jaques, Foot-boy. 


Jord, O, ſo, Gentlemen, I ſee you are at it, come let's 
have a fight of your little — A 
Muſ. Maſt. How, Sir, our Droll? | 
Jord. Eh, your what do you call't, your Pro- 
logue of Song and Dance. © — 
Danc. Maſt. Ah, ah, ah. | 
Mn. Maſt. Our Dialogue you mean, well tis ready. 
Ford. Thave made you ſtay a little too long, but as I am 
a. Gentleman, and as I hope to'be a Knight, (mark that, 
for ſo I mean to be once in my life) my Taylor was in fault. 
B Dare. 


Se 


| Dane. 4. * We wait your leiſure with a great deal of 
4) KC * Hebrought home this Indian Gown, Cap and Sip 


| pers,--- h how do you like 'em ? 
Muſ. Maſt. Extreamly Well. 
Danc. Maſt. You appear very graceful. 


ord. So, ſo, Jack Bo 5 
5 ere; 2 * bund u plealg to hav is 
Nothing, I to ſegif you dilige t in vou 
attendance: how 40 500 like my livery? 
"4 . Ma +=: Very fine and noble. 3 Jack ? 
do he ſpeak to? Boy. To you. 
2 Begar den let him call me be te name, me he ſhauck, 


— hithe $A 2 > 2 

15 . — noliinck;callyous Engl Tnan ſhauck, _ 
me 2 called Maitre) 

Jord. Maſter Jacks come e 

Jag. Ho, ho, dat be ver Well, here be your tres tumble, ant 
tres obeiſant vallet. 

Jord. Hold back my Gdwnzand you Sarral/ hold back the 
other fide, — ſo, fee Gentlemen, here is a little looſe ry. | 
ing garb, does it pleaſe r | 

Auſi Meſft. Wonderfullyßx. 

Dane. Maſt. Neat and Gentile. 

Jord. Stay, pull it off, that they may view me round 
How do you like me from top totoe ? | 

Muſ. 1%. Your habit is worthy 1 

Danes diaſti Gallam from hład to ſoo t. 

_ My Suit walkoome home by and by, that will be fine 
indee 

Danc, Maſt. The ceremony requires it. ; 

Jord. Ha, you mean my Daughter's wedding, biit Know 
there is more in the wind than ſos this day am to be- 
gin to court a Miſtreſs, a Knights Daughter, II aſſure you. 

Aunſſ 22ſt, And all our preparations are for her entertainmeùt. 

Jerd./ And, to render my ſelf more hoceptable, L have re- 
_ your helpsto- *, an accompliſh ä if - 

nging 


whe ſinging and dancing won't win her, the Devil in her. Mell 
11 


lee your Dance rehearſed but fixſt tet me hear the Song. 
pe a $0 NG, | 


I ſigh all the night, and I ſanguiſp af day, 
And much to be pitty dT a 

E er ſince your bright eyes, my heart did ſurpriſe | 

I could not extinghiſh the fame 9057 
Ent you, ſinte j ave komm my heart wa, your own , 

' Tho' before on was kind, nom ſcoruful are grown's | 

| If fo cruel you prove +» | 

£4 To the man that does love; 
Ah Phyllis! 46 Phyllis, what fte 
Have you in reſerve for The wretch that you hate? 


Danc, Maſt. Muſ. Maſt. Very well. 1 | 

Jord. But methinks this Song is atittle too doleful, and 
enough to put a woman into the dumps, if ſhe have any 
kindneſs for me. | | \ 52 | 

Muſ. Maſt. Tis a delicate Air, and the words are not amiſs. 

Jord. I learnt a very pretty one t other day of a friend 
ſtay, how begins it ? | a | 

AHuſ. Maſt." Nay, I know not? 1 

Jord. There is ſomething of Mutton in it. 

Danc. Maſt, Mutton? 
Jord. Yes, — oh, no, no, no, *twas Lamb —ah—T have it. 


be” [ He ſings. 
SONG. 2 
My Miftreſs is as kind as fair, 
My Miſtreſs is as kind as fair, 
Aud as gentle as Lambs are; 
Aud yet alaſs, alaſs, ah laſs, 
ey Sometitnet to ne * 


e 1 
As in the wood fierce Wolves and Tygers are. 
B 2 


Is 


 —— ————  — 


A 
Is it not very ſprightl ß / 


1 
* 


iN 

Danc. Maſt. And you humour it well. | 

Jord. Well, now for my dancing, and becauſe the Morn- 
ing is far ſpent, Iwill only practiſe over the Minuets: Ah, of 
all Dances that pleaſes me moſt. Mi Ar 

Danc. Maſi, Come, Sir, begin; your hat, Sir, ſo now your 
honour: La, la, fa, la, la, fa, da, la, (bis) [Dances aukerdly. 
not too faſt, la, la, la, la, keep you leg: ſtraight, la, la, la, don't 
hunch up your ſhoulders ſo; la, la, fa, la, la, la, la, you carry 
your arms as if they were broken, la, la, la, la, la, hold up your 
head, keep your ,toes. out, la, la, la, don't loll out your 
tongue, la, la, la, and make- ſuch faces, la, la, la, la, as if you 
were on the cloſe-{tool, la, la, la, G c. ſo, ſo. 

Jord. Eub 1. Auf. Maſs. very well. 

Danc. Maſt. J hope to get credit by him. 

Muſ. Maſt. Money you mean: Well Mr, Jordan, it is not 
enough to proceed thus alone, but you would do well onge a 
week to have a Muſick Club at your houſe, and play and ſing 
in conſort, it will much benefit you. | "IV 

Jord. And fol will, now you put me in mind ont. 

Danc. Maſt. And once a fortnight a Ball, you will; have the 
whole Court with you, and alt the fine Ladies of the, Town. 

Muſ. Maſt. "Twill make you known at Court. 

Dane. Maſi. Aud familiar with Noblemen: a Gentleman 
is known by what company he keeps. | 

Jord. You adviſe well, ſweet- hearts; but are you perfect at 
your Dialogue and Dance? 

Muſ. Maſt. We intend you ſhall fee it perform'd. 

Jord. No, tis too late now: Took they be perfect againſt 
dinner, and I am ſatisfied. ; 

Danc. Maft. II warrant the Dancers. 

Muſ. Maſt. And Fl ingage for the Muſick. 

Jord. Well, your ſervant 5 ſtay, ſhew me with what reve- . 
rence I ought to accoſt my Miſtreſs, twill be the next thing I 
Wall have need off » 

Danc. Maſi, To do it with reſpect, you muſt firft draw 

your 


your-eg behind yeu and bow, then march up towards her with 

— Cbagees forward, and at — ny ſo low as to 

kiſs her hand ; try it once over: Very well ; your ſervant. 
| N. LAuuſ. ; Maſt, Dauc. Maſe Exeunt. 

Ford. Your ſervant.— Come now to my french leſſon. 

Mr. Jag. Vell, Sir, have you got te Catalogue of te French <2 
words me give you in your memoire. h | 

Jord. Toad I find I can bring em all in, in diſcourſe with 
my Miſtreſs; tho I can't talk French to her,'twill be next to't, 
ſhe'll think I can, 4 Wb. ; 

Jaq. Tis be me invention, and judge Maitre Jorden, if it be \ 
no ver rational, beyore me teaſh you te rules, you be inure to 
our langage, by making it as it vere your own, Nen 

Jord. Nay, 1. think, to make it our. own is a very ready 
way to learn it. CET * 

Jaq. And 'tis courſe vill ver much refine te EnghſhLand- 
guage : If yon obſerve, all travellers give te ver many littil 
graces: to their diſcourſe vith'te.tange of te French, you ſhall 
no hear ſpeak, one ſentence vithout For mein, jquntè devoir, 
effort, &c. 6 

Jord. I have obſerv'd it. But to our Leſſon, I am in haſte. 

Jag. Now proceed we to teaſh you te right pronunciation 
of te Vowels, — of Letters tey be te ſheif, and no word is 
or can be vithout one or more of tem. - 

org. Vowels, why are there any vowels in our Alphabet? 

49. Ves, Sir; te number be fife,and te ſame vitk yours;thele be 
they, A, E, I, O, V. 4 be pronounce like 4, a As for Example in 

. ſome Engliſh vords, all. fall, and no as inale, ſtale. Jord. As au. 

Jag. Right, 4. opening ſtrongly your mouſh, and drawing, 
your jaws vide alunder. Jord. Au, right. 

Jag. E, is pronunce, by heaving te neather jaw to te 
upper, 4, E. Jord. E, 4, E, E, Weng. 

Jag. I be pronounce not as your Eugliſh man do Latin, 
8 Qui mihi, but more like to te ſecond vowel E; and is form by, 
| drawing your jaws yet more near den bevore, aid drawing 
the two corners of your mouſh to te ears, A, E, I. | 
Jord. A ENI, L143 Dad, tis true, may. een, 

1 | | { Eqs; 


: 


7M O's forms ede er ahve; dg een at the 
we; Nabe, and open - — temiddile, 0. — * 

ord: Let me che Faq: 0, O, 

Jord. ge 0,0 wenn more rue, 4, E,1,0,0,1,0; 
ah, 'tis adimirable. 

Jaq. Te opening of te mouſk is a little round repreſenting 
one 0. 

Jord. What a fine thing is knowledge el 

2 © be form by approaſning te teet vithout quite joyn- 
ing them ; truſting your lips at fall length from your face, ap- 
proafhing alſo one te oder vithout elofing, and tis vowel re- 
— te ſtrongeſt and te freeft — of your breat of 

Letter vhatſbere. Jord. D, U 

Na. Not as you pronounce it, like Tow, more like Em, u, 
vith a long breating out of our breat. 
Jord. Tike Eu, u. 

325 Right, , "as if you made: a mouſh to mock bomebody. 
To motrow, Sir, we't proceed to te Dipthorigs which be 
eleven, and te next day vel mannage te conſonants. 0 

Jord. Conſonants? 

. Jag. Tey are te oter Letters. 

Jord. I ſhall make a ſhift to learn em all at once, Tam pret- 
ty apt becauſe T bend my mind to't. 

Faq. Noting is hard to a villing mind. 

Ford. But how many did you fay the five vowels ese? 

7. You nam'd te number, fife, Sir, fife. 

Jord. Right, the five vowels are five, Tl note that down in 
my Table-book : numbers are the worſt things can be truſted 
to my memory. A Lady at Court yeſterday morning asked 
me how many the ten Commandements were, and I proteſt I 
had forgot: I have noted'this next to that. 

J. Tings ve no oft tifik off ſoon run out of te brain. 

4s Well, what is a good expreſſion to break ones ad, 
to a Lady and: to let her uc I love her? 

Jag. Be you in love den Maitre! ih Jord. Fes. 

42. Vith whom ? | 
ore. Truly I have never yet ſeen her, but Imhill anon 


Jag. 


_ 


"= 1 2 bee n nan de a in 

te erle ? 

Jed. Not in Vene. Us 5 —_— = Sa 
wo bers ir neither in Proſt 


A Jord. No, nor in Proſe? 
a por: Verſe. vi 1 193.219 23] rink . 
8 Jag. Jerne, it muſt be in one or te adess. lent agron i 

Jord. Why. ſo, if I won't have it ſo? a 


74g. Becauſe, Sir, all expreſſion be in to one or teoter. 
Jard. What have we — but Proſe and Verſt? Achat 
2720 language is ours? [1 learn French o much the: ſooner 
A Ort, .: | | 
7 * 9. Bat be te ſame in all languages es, dat vich is 0 Proſe 
erſe, and dat vich is ng Verſe role. _ 810 Tic bes 
, Jord. What is it we t W 2; 14 ag Prafe Land Lon 
Jord. Well, if I ſay ta my Lady, che lait of 
your fair eyes: doe wound my heart. 
y. Jeg. Dat be te Proſe. :; you — and their bright 
5 flame has burnt it 3 4 Ci aders wons 1 07496 Ly une 
? Jord. Well, II aud ſpeech, I warrant gies 92 Nan 
: Enter B. A Den. 
Boy. The Tayler, Su, has leat ur ſui home again... b 
bo Jord. Ah, the ſhouldex - knot 1 right now: go fetch 
my Sword and Belt, my Hat and een chat. may dreſa ' 
me preſently. „ (142001 [Exit Boy. 
0. Enter Jacks N 
Luc. Sir, Here's a ſervant ſent to ypu from the next houſe, 
to inform you that there are ſame pexſons — and to de- 
ſire they may not he diſturbed with your Muligk, cg 
Ford. Tbe Muſiek has been gone 4 bil... 
Luc. The Neighbours ſay tis fitter for you; to exerciſe your 
Muſick, Dancing and Feneing in the Schools. 
Jord. A company o oftaobFhey 4M n a Gentleman what 


— — — I 


1 to do, will they? 
2 Luc. Your gentility is — to the whole Neigh- 
bourhood : they have often complain d af the diſturbance you 
make with Muſick, Dancing and Fen 

ow Pith, a man ſhant learn good breeding for them I' 


War- 


Warrant ybu tis a ſigu they «A ay eule cots 
. ſo: What's a qa pts but his liberty? 

Luc. Every body much wonders I you mean by learn- 
ing to danize at theſe year. : ori 4/04 

Jord. It's a greater wonder they are not ſo wiſe as to know, 
tis never too late to learn. 

Luc. And to ſpeak French. 

Jord. It is altogether be a at Court. 

Tuc. The Court, Sir, is no fit Sun bor you, nor you no fit 
man for it. 
Jord. I not fit "90 the Court ! I was born a ene only 
Iwas ſpoil'd in the bringing up. 

Luc. My Grand-father, Sir, broughty on upin biown way. 

Jord. Jour Grand- fatherl alas poor 010 filly Cittil cannot but 
laugh to think what an Aufe he was to imagine that I would 
ſtand ſneaking in my Shop all my-life* with my Cap in my 
hand, crying, What do you lack, Gentlemen, choice of good 
Silkes: I'd have you to know Eucia, 1 have no ſuch Mecha- 
nick Spirit in me. No he is dead, I deſie Pater - Naſter- Rom, 
and all within my Lord Mayor's jariſdiftion. 

Luc. My Grand- father, Sir, was held a wiſe man. 

Jord. A wiſe man, and an Alden, ha, ha, ha. A rich 
man you mean. 

Tur. No, Sir, I mean a wiſe man.” | 

Jud Alas, Luce, you are a fool, you know not what you 
fay. Luc. Very wall. 0 

Jord. Very well! ha, ha, ha, why, what is it you lay 2 . 

Luc. That the Court 

Jord. I ſpeak not now of the Court, Lask, if you know, 
what it is you ſayꝰ 

Luc. And I tell you, Sir, I ſay; that the Court 

Jord. Piſh, the Girl's a fool 5 ſay again I talk not now of 


the Court, but ask you if you! know what this is you ſpeak to 
me and I to you? | 


Lac. What is it ? tis Engliſh. 
Jord. True, but what elſe ? 
Lac. ** elſe, tis every word Eiigliſh. 


Jord. 


Jord. Was there ever ſuch a dunce ? what are thefe words 5 
Luc. What are theſe words? Ford, Tes: What? 
Tuc. Letters make Syllables, ſy Hlables words, words ſenren- 
ces, and ſentences a diſcourſe. 
ord. And is this all you know? Lc. Les. 
Jord. God help your head, what a fine fellow ſhon'd I be, 
werel as — as your ſelf. 
Luc. Where lies my ignorance ? what was it I ſaid, ſay you? 
| ord. "T was Proſe you fool. Luc. Proſe! 
Jord. Yes Proſe, all that is proſe is not verſe, and all that is 
not verſe is not proſe : La yon there now: Do you know what 
it is you do, when you ſay UV? 
Luc. I fay U. | | | | 
Jord. Pi but what do you do then? Come, ſay U. 
Luc. Well Sir, D. Jord. Well; what did you do then? 
Luc. I did as you bid me. 

Jord. Invincible ſtupidity, you open d your mouth, thruſt 
your lips out at-length forward , let your under jaw fall al- 
moſt to meet the upper, and ſtrongly ſent out your breath— 
D ſee there D- as it were make a mouth at one 0-1 
cou'd puzle you too, with asking you how many the five vow- 
els are, and tell you as much of every one of them this tis 
to be a Vertoſo.—Hah— this — — comes not yet 
Boy, run toth door, and when you ſee him coming, bring me 
word. . [Boy Exit. 

Lye. Theſe exerciſes of ſencing and dancing in my opinion 
were fitter for my brother, he is not above twenty years old. 
Jord. Your Brother---puh--he can ne'r be a Gentleman, 

I was born a Citizen my ſelf, and his Mother was a Citizen 
born, he was not allyed to gentility on either (ide, forty or 
fifty pounds a year will maintain him in his native quality— 
but for you daughter, becauſe you are a gentlewoman by your 
Mothers ſide, I have provided better; you ſhall be married to 
the Suffolk Knight that will be here anon; the Articles of 
Marriage are agreed upon by your Uncle who is his town(- 
man. The writings are already drawn and ſent up with the 

ſettlement of your Joynture, 12 proviſion for younger hob 

ren 5 


(0 
dren; if he comes time-enough you ſhal/.be, r 


Luc. To day? 
Jord. Yes, to day, for 1 loogts have a. Gentleman, and: a 


Knight for my Son- in- Law. 


Luc. have no ambition to bea Lady. Jord. I have. 

Luc. Marry him your (elf then. 

— If you anger me, ['] make youa Dutchels, a rag 
at lea 

Luc. Truly I have no wind- 

Jord. Truly I have a mind. 

Lac. Iwould not marry yet. 

Jord. Yet you ſhall marry. . b 

Luc. Not Sir Simon. Jord. Les Sir Simon. 

Luc. He is a fool, Father. | 

Jord, Therefore you are a worſe fool if you refuſe him. 

Luc, If marry Il have none but Maſter Cleverwit.. 

Ford. But Maſter Cleverwit will have none of you. | 

Luc. Will you ſtand to that*ſhall have him if he'l have me? 

Jord. Yes, if you'l marry Sir Simon, if he refuſes you. 

Luc, Agreed, - 
| Enter Cleverwit. 

| Ford. Oh There he comes to our purpoſe. . Maſter clever- 
wit, do you love my Daughter > Clev. I did once Sir. 

Jord. Wou'd you have her ſtill ? 

Clev. You diſcharged me, and I would not do her that 
wrong, (ſince you have provided a Knight, and a richer man 
for her Huſband )to be her hindrance, | 

Jord. La you there; Itold you ſo. 

Luc. Falſe man! 

Clev. Beſides, Sir, you know I told you have engag d my 
ſelf elſewhere. 

Luc. Oh heavens ! am then forſaken ? 

Jord. Ves indeed, Sir Simon will down with you anon as 
much a fool as he is. 

Clev. Beſides, I have ſo entire a friendſhip for you, that did [ ; 
love her {till as once I did, I wou'd refuſe her tho you wou d 
double her portion, and fay take * if you did not judge 
id convenient, Jord. 


l (11) 
and — had you not told me your Father — not a Gene, 
tleman, but a Citizen, you ſhould have had her before any 
man. | 

Clev. I thank you Sir. 

Jord. Now Maſter Cleverwit pray be you Judge; ought not 

my Daughter to marry Sir Simon? 

Clev. Without doubt: he is a Knight? Jord. Yes Sir. 

Clev. He is a fool too? ä | 

Jord. A little ſhallow my Brother writes me word, but that 
is a blot in many a Knights Eſcutcheon. 

Clev. So bebe better for her. . 

Jord. Aye Sir, as how? | 

Clev. She that wedds a Fool, marries her ſelf to his Eſtate—. 
ſhel-haye all, do all, diſpoſe of all, and rule the roſt as long as 
(he lives, | ; 

Enter 4 Boy. 

Boy. Sir, there is one without would ſpeak with yon. 

Jord. I will be with you again preſently; in the mean time 
pray take ſome pains with the baggage 3 you have powerful 
reaſons, and can perſwade. 

clev. Il labour to ſerve you but my ſelffirſt—— ¶aſide.] 

8 [ Jord. and Boy Exeunt. 

Luc. Perfidious man! is it thus you uſe a Maid that loved 
you? was it not crime enough to be unconſtant to deprive 
me of your ſelf, but to condemn me with your own mouth to 
marry one I ne'r can love? | 

Clev. Ah I, Lxcia / | 

Luc. Nothing but this proof of your hatred can diſpoſſeſs 
my heart of Love. But I will dye rather than let it return tho 
you'd be conſtant. 

Clev. Now is the time to tell you 

Luc. No, to make the wound mortal, I will hear no cauſe 
of your infidelity, nor can you have a juſt pretence : farewel, 
farewel.  Clev. Lucia ſtay. 

Luc. Why do you hold me? 

Clev. Hear me, ſpeak, or if you needs will go, go undeceiv'd. 

| |; C 2 Luc. 


" cn) _ : 
Tuc. Speak then what you would ay in as c words as 
you can. 2 * 

Cleve My inconſtaney, deareſt Lucia, was but feigned, and a 
diſguiſe to carry on a plot laid to divert your expected Lover; 
and preterve you mine. 

Luc. You maintain d your Rivals cauſe, and ſooth d my fa- 
ther in his injuſtice. 

clev. I have, ere ſince I heard the news of your new Lover, 
prepar d him for this revolt: long ſince I declar'd to him [ was 
engag d to another,and {ſhowed this compliance, that he might 
not ſuſpect fire hid under the athes, © * 

Lic. If this be true, make uſe of theſe few minutes to inform 
me what inventions you have fram'd to divert this unlucky 
marriage? "2208 

clev. Be not inquiſitive to know what tricks we mean to 
play; you ſhall as in Comedies have the divertiſement of the 
ſurpriſe; let it ſuffice to tell you, Trici more is the main engine. 
Iſent him laſt night to ſtay at the Ian where the Coach lies, to 
take a ſtrict vie of him and his Retinue, and to make as great 
a q ſcovery of our Knight Errant as he can, that we may the 
better know how to manage him. 


Luc. My Father returns. 
Enter Jorden. 6 

Clev. A Daughters reputation is ſafe no longer than her obe- 
dience continues, and a Daughter ought not to regard whe- 
ther her Huſband be handfome or wile, : when a Parent com- 
mands: Riches, and Gentility are above Youth and Beauty, 
they fade in the marriage-bed, the other accompany you to 
the grave, and deſcend to poſterity. 


24 Oh Sir, you are a good man, you ſpeak admirable 

things. 

— Sir, I have almoſtprevailed, and ſhe will be brought 

with a little more counſel to obey you. | 
Jord. How happy is our Family in ſuch a friend, how-pleas'd 

Jam you»give me hopes I ſhall ſee my Daughter a Lady to 

night and that I ſhall have a Knight for my Son- in- Law. 
clev. But can it. be to night? 


Eten 


Fee as and T. eme fo... » 
Les, — — — te laſt night, 1 d ſent me 
word juſt now, that he will be here within this hour, or a lit- 
tle more, but Il immediately take Coach and go to him, for 

Iam impatient to ſee my Son- in- Law. | 
clev. Sir Simon arrived, and no news from Trickmore yet? 


| 40 
Boy. Sir, here is one come from your Fencing - maſter to 
ſpeak with you. | 
Trick, Sir, are you Maſter. Jorden? * 


Jord. Yes Sir, I am Maſter Jorder. 2 . 

Trick, Your Fencing-maſter is ſick, very fick, and cannot 
come today, but has ſent men's place to give you Leſſon. 

Jord. Well, now I don't know whether tis beſt to ga or ſtay. 

Clev. Oh ſtay Sir by all means, now the man is come. 

Trick, Sir, if you pleaſe to ſtay, you ſhall learn more in one 
_ quarter of an hour, than ere you. yet learnt in your whole 
life. Cv . 

clev. There's encouragement. | 

Trick, Il ſhow. you a trick to undo all you fence with: 

Jord. Say you ſo, come then—Boy take my gown. 

Clev. Sir,we'l take a walk in the Garden; with a little more 
pains, I ſhall perfect her obedience. 

Jord. Your ſervant Sir, —Lwxcie,,you'l remember to go to . 
Miſtris Manira at the time appointed, and wait on her hither. 

Luc. Fes Sir. 3 | | 

Jord. And when you go, preſent her with this ring as a to- 
ken of my love. - [ Clev. Luc. Exeunt. 

Trickmore throws off his Cloak and appears accouter d 
| . like a Fencing-Allaſter, with Foiles under his Arm. 

Trick. Come Sir, your reverence—Your body ſtraight, 'let - 
your body lay,a little more ſtreſs on your left thigh, your 
legs not ſo ſtradling, your feet in a directline, your wrilt joint 
oppoliteto your hip, the point of your Sword over againſt 
your ſhoulder, your arm not ſo much extended, your left hand 


in level with your eye, your left ſhoulder more turn d, _ 
- <p 


—— —— —ää—ñ——— ṹ— - _ 
* 


— 
head upright, your eye fixed; L Advanee. Togp 


—4 body ſteady; 
one, two, as you were, redbuble, your foot fixt, a leap back 
When you make a thruſt 5 let your ſword move before 
your body : One, two; come Sir, take me in tierce, home, 


home, advance, your ſteady, advance, thruſt: one, two, 


* 
. 


as you were, redouble, 3 feap back, to your guard Sir, to your 


uard. | 
Jord. Euh, eu Tr. hits him 2 or 3 puſhes with his 
well now for the trick— foile, as he cryes 16 your guard. 
Trick. Sir, it is too rare to ſhow to every one, if you pleaſe 
let the Boy depart the room, your man may ſtay, but he muſt 
{wear ſecreſie. | 
Jord. Do you hear ?—. 0 
Jag. Begar me be no Engliſhman, to tell all dat me ſee or 
know. | | | 
Trick, Here, take you my Foile - come, ſuppoſe I was to fight 
againſt you two, I would kill you both. 
Jord. Both! Trick, Both. 
Jag. Oh dat be te brag —Alloon--mort bleu. 
Trick, To your poſtures---now—e. Trick. draws his ſword, 
Jag: Begar and ſo me tink, we two | Jaq. throws down his 
foiles againſt your {word--no—no«-- ; Forle. 
pardonne mo 
Trick. Well, now - tis in the ſcabbard. 
Jag. Kill me now and you can. | 
Trick To your poſtures then---ſo---look to your hits. 
Jaq. Come 
Trick, Ah, ah, what art--avant | Trick. Looks as affrighted, 
a Ghoſt there they both look behind them, 
ord. Euh he gives each a good puſh 
aq. Euh | with bis ſword. 
Trick, Now had you bin both kil'd or no? 
trick for you. 


there's a 


Jord. I, but I warrant you I would not be killed ſo a ſe- 
cond time. a | 
Trick. Come to your poſtures again, cach fix his eye on the 
point of his (word ; now ſuppoſe your enemy was before 
you, you a firſt, and he your ſecond. Jord. 


(015) 
Jord. Nay, we'l look to our ſelves, now we know your 
tricks. U i 917 Bet Abd | 


bd ei „ Mw ors, oh 
' Trick, Suppoſe I was plaeed by your enemies in a hedge be- 


hind to make a noyſe, that might cauſe you to look back. 


Jag. No, no, we no look back. 

Trick, I wager a crown with you Maſter Jarden, you look 
back, tho you are forewarned,... Ford, Done. 

Jaq. Done with me too. \ $65" [oj Fo 

Trick, Done: well,prepare-ſd,- | Trick. Hallows, and takes 
ho, ho, ho, not yet--lo, ho--lo, ho- Jord. cloaths. . [T. Exit. 
not yet----well, I ſhall have you] They ſtand ſtill iu their 
anon. poſtures. 

Enter glauer mii. 

cle. Your Daughter Maſtes Jordeng —— 

Jord. Aye, aye, I hear you Sir. 

Clev. Is ſo well convine d. | 

Jord. No, no, this Wont do-. e 

Clev. Yes Sit, ſhe hdo any thing. I have fo convinc'd her of Sir 
Simon's good qualities, and your fatherly care, 

Jord. Well Sir, I care not, I care not. 

clev. That (be is now extreamly rejoyced, and will be glad 


to ſec him come. FI 
ord. O this trick wo'nt do. 17 
4%. No, no, we no loſe te crown, Il lay one more. 
Clev, There's ſome trick in't, they not ſo much as ſtir. [ aſide. 
What mean you, are ye both betwitcht ? 
, JG Oh, is he ſo cunning, to ſet you on to make us look 
_—... | X | ” | 
clev. He! what he? here is neither he nor ſhe beſides my 
ſelf, and you two. 
Jord. Ha, no body! Clev. Yes, here comes Miſtris Lucia. 
Enter Lacia. | SIT «> | 
Jag. Oh ho Maitre Jordan you lobk back, you loſe your 
money--ha,no body here? orden leaves his poſture. . 
Clev. Who do you look for? [ Jaques Jeaues his. poſture. 
Jord. The Fencing-Maſter. TE 
Cle, He is not here Jord. Gone! 


- 


| IS 
© Lac. 


16) 

Luc. I ſaw him go out in great haſ. 
clev. Sir Simon will be here before you are dreſſed. 
Jord. Give me my cloaths and dreſs me. 

aq. Cloaths ] here be no elbaths; oh dam Egliſh e wick; te 

Rogue ſteal all your cloaths. 
Jord. Ha my Sute gone 
aq. Gone, Mounſteur, gone 

Clev. Did he take em? 
Jag. Me ſay nothing, me ſwear no to tell te ſecret. 
Jord. Sir, Iam undone. 


Luc. He told you N he d teach you a trick to undo all 
you fenc'd with. - 


Jag. Ha, ha, dere be te Jeſt o tetrick ! 

Jord. I had not cand a ſtraw had but my Miltris ſeen t be- 
fore it went. 

clev. Well Sir, let not this put you out of humour, 

Jord. No Sir, I am more a Gentleman. 

Clev. Fl after the thief, and ſee in Lean recover your Sute. 

[ Clev. Exit. 

Jord. If it is gone, farewel it, I have learnt a good 
trick by the bargain, Il ein put on ſome of my other Sutes, and 
{tay till my Son · in- Law comes. Maſter Jack get the Sute rea» 
dy I wore yeſterday.  [Jag. Exit. 

Luc. You ſee Sir what comes of your Fencing. 

Jord. My fencing I ſee ſticks in your ſtomach : but II con- 
vince you preſently, Take this 12s Jord. Takes the Foiles, puts 
Foile: now for demonſtration 3 one into Lucias hand. 
When you make a thruſt in Quart, it is but to do ſo, when in 
Tierce, ſo : ſee there a ſure way never to be kill'dz-and is not 
this ſomething think you, to know what a man has to truſt-to 
when he goes to fight his enemy? Come make a thruſt now, 
that you may ſee the manner ont. 

| Lucia thts at Jorden, and puſhes-him 
"| five or ſix times; he gives bach. 
Euh, euh, euh--houh-hold, what's the Devil in the Wench ? 

Luc. Did not you big. me e thaaſt? — Sir what think you 


Jord. 


of your ill! > 


—— — 
_—_— el . 


—— — —— 
— 
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(#7) 
ord.' Tes, but you made-a thruſt in tierce 
Part ries ar thruſt in quart, and was folaty, by you 
not give a man time to purrey. 
Lac. You ſee what W Oanifiosy... Ini 1 au. 
222 3 — 9 
a uy, eavouring to . wiſer. It has been well 


70 conquer Armies i is not ſo hard. to man, *. 
As to &ercomhe the i een in Wa N. 
- « \[Exennt: 


: AM - * Saw. 


A'CT' I. "SCENE L + * 


ster Toung Jorden and Luci. 


7. Jord. o theſe vitions often uns ges 150 expires of 
thers 


gentility ſtill dance in my 
Las. His madneſs will ande us ʒ me 5 mar- 
9 ip one Ine er el love; you he will diſintic and mar- 
ain to get a Son that ſhall be a gentleman to ed him 
a t will be your right. So. 

T. Ford. I lament not ſo much he ſhould marry, as that 
Marina ſnould be his wife; nor that he ſhould KAN me of 
his eſtate, as of her. 

Luc. Do you then love e 13 

T. Jord. I do, and ever ſhall. She did admit my addreſſes 
till my Father '«pretenſions i interru «ed the courſe of my love 
her father, poor Knight, is old and decrepid, has but a very 
fender fortune, an A of this 0 on to diſpoſe of his 
daughter to a man of eſtat. 

Luc. Does Marine apptove of Fathers ſuit? 

T. Jord. She is Jo carce my acquainted with it; — 

when 


192 0 
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(K 
her the ſhall; fear. her obedience may diſpoſe her will, 
for her father will bevery urgent, — he can give her but 


little- while he lwes. 


Luc. 1 po itty your ejνi‚O without her you beunbes 


And wit youl be miſerable, unleſ my father woul Et: 
tle ſome of Ebi eſtas on you. 

7. Jord. Two thouſand pounds a year his folly throws a- 
way, and yet his hand is ſhut to me. 

Tuc. Yet I 6bſerve you have always plenty of money. 
"7 Ford. I have a revenue coming in you know not of: I 
keep a Journey-man at work continually. The profits of the 
laſt half year came to-five hundred — whi ch 
at the Groom-porters! a 

Luc. How found you out the ſecret > 

7. Jorl. Neceſſity is the Mother f Invention. Love made 


me ſenſible of my wants, and wants which whet men wits to 
do ill, taught me the means. 


— Is it then an unlawful courſe? 
7. Jord. Strangers when they hear of it may. blame me, but 


All ther know my condition, and my fathers humour, will en- 
| cuſe my dealing. But here comes your Lover. 


1 8 r and Trickmore. 
che, M you have ſeen! the © firſt part ot our intreague: 


this is that Fe encer parts gave your her lo ſo home a thruſt this 


Morning. 
Luc. What, Mr. Trickmore | 7 
Trick, Yes, Madam, out of pitty I have ſent him his Suit a- 


gain, for now the hour of Sir Simon; abſence being aul exſpired, 


Mr. Jorden will expect toſee him at his own houſe, and you 


ſhall ſee another tryal of Skill by way of prevention. 

7. Jord. Where did you leave him? 

Trick, At the Inn in bed. I had notice this mornin he was 
ſeuding to adyertiſe yeur father of his arrival; I dog d the 


Meſſenger to know the reſult of his meſſage, reſolving to act 
as occalion required. At the door I o'ertook his Fencing- 
Maſter : And he being oy y old acquaintance,.I made known 
obtain'd his conſent to. go in's — 

an 


ta him my deſigu, 


by gaming ; 


- Olds. en as A Ws Ik. 


/ 
l 


0 
and pak for his Uſher : Andehisl did to prevent'bis jonzney 


- Clew. But (hou'd Sir ä — —— 


to the lun. Tin bs 24 nd Hann ig gi boot bad 


Trick; There is one at his heels will * My 


fellow Mounteback alia Doctor Cureal: [A al 


Duc. Tay what manner of man i this Knight r 
Lover? 100 11701 21203 ban F wud - aids 
ON f. or his F iure is beyond 'expreſiion , Tidicule e- 


nou | > 29" rs... edu I - 
c „ What — has he 7 oh! SEOT 1 110 2 — 
Trick. No more than our —— Il tell y 

what a pleaſant poſture h him when F tot Ton, 


laſt night. +: A-ſervant chatic'd'to:leave oper 9 — 
Room where he was at ſupper; lookin — ſaw bim ſit u 
table with his Hoſteſs, who: was x le fat burley. Dame; 


he not —— ; befpoaka a poilet, 


and invited her to the eatin „63 dais 
Clev. So, but — Sock ) 21 19þ-wp 938 Av 


Trick, Twasthus.. One: withaſhpper at the em of it 
(and that no very cleanly: was laid -cdrueriof 
the —— —ä— in her —5 — — about hen neck, 

c manner he fat atime; telingher 
— of his coming'to Town 3 tharit was ddvey:thas 
his 15 Pes was ſuch a one ¶ naming — os Madam. + core 
ſteſ to gratifie the relation he had made her,arahk'your 
health to bim in the poſſet, he went to but was ta- 
ken in the middle of his draught with 36; in und 
ſneezing, which broak out with ſuch a violencegthat ali | 
drank flew out at his noſe aid mouth —— 
face z ſhe making a ſtart from her chair the w — — : 
he — his hold, draws her atter him ; :4dwieomes: he} tho 

paſſer een em and her coats quet et . tenibleguts 
ory there was, and | ran inamomgſdthe reſt t6 Holptwition w 
much ado! we bad found the: wayito take her off the nigh 
end upward ,' there we ſaw Sins half drown 
polleryand half ſmother d 3 e] 210136 — 

5 Clev. 


"wr 


t Nelation. fri 


A A 
Trick; At 
to have ſeen — :hke R ad been 
had — i'th Pillory- _ een n peleed with = rr e 
eggs inthe Pariſh. 28 9710 e 
Lac. Alas poor Lover. . 651 
Tri. Lau muſt think; theibeb Was 5 next — after 
this. Bur Vonder comes my ſetter, our game is not Sof 


ore they lookt, that 


AA. oo: E,Lq real! 
Cure Soho, put your ſelves into a poſture to  receivethe e- 
nemy, he's marching towards us +7: 


iT — Where have you leſt him? 
2 7. alorig that! ſtreet with a thatter.of people a- 
bout — he Was, ſme — newiy. come from the- 
Defarts of Arai. 0 
Lone, Is he ſo remarkable non: notice off 5 


Nur. You! fed anon with what an air Nature = To 4: - 


i 10 m 217 « 1 796 59 21 Di 
Trick. See, yonder he comes 4 es It Dy 
'1 20 ErteniSir Simon ith people 1. nm. 
Lr. Goodneſa, ho he is hug together! 
Tric Tbeſaſthat haunt him, are ſome ack Prentices' 


whom Iadvifedof bis camingthiexray;on. purpoſe that their? 
radenebkouid:give.me an occhſiom o do dune piper of 
nice hich right — : a dit 2 217 7110 
Cev. Madam, L muſt bott yet be ſcen by him, let us retire, 
and Il give yon iniſtructians hom to demean your ſelf to your 
uber, An ſpight _ du endeauOurs bi-ſhould:come:to: 
thelight's tiaf him nir HH,]. Ago 57 [Exeunt, 
Air Sie. | Vary prevtyyasr FElives what's che matter? what 
wou'd you have? in my cunſcience the Devil's in the Town, 
and has — — Why, what 2 Devil ails ye. 
all A cannot a man —— without a Rogiment off 
dls at His heels d vat how. ye had more 
need: go; ldok-aftets — at home: leſt they inake ye 
Mobpſtersto be: at 3 L believe I ſhall laugh a ſome oÞ 
You: before L legve.the Town rand hau, hau, hau, to, tha 


45% c C devil: 


e got him — bu you — have laugh'd 


entity . we oof” on Ab .’. . e. 


7 
* 


» 1 


* SSE Gu SARS ret 


(at) 
devil take me if Edo noe give the next I ſee laugh a douce 
ath' chops. 
Trick,” How now, Whats the matter here gentlemen d what: 
mean.ye? who have ye got here? have ye nothing elſe to 


do but run ſtaring and gaping after a gentleman, as if ye were 
all out of your wits2. 


Sir Si m. Here is a man has ſomezeaſonin him. [Aſide.. 
Trick, Whats your buſineſs? what do yeſahear at.? 
Sir Sim. Aye, aye 3 at what, at what ? 


Trick, Do ye ſee any thing about him that is ridiculous ? 
Sir Sim. Aye, have 12 


Trick, Is he-not like other people? 
Sir Sim. Aye, — horns up6n my head- as ſome ef you? 


ox am I cloven foo 
— and learn better breeding. 


- 


Trick, 10, ga 
Sir Sim. That's counſel, — take it y ad. beſt. 
Trick, The Gentleman is a Kni 19 Sir Sim. Aye. 
Trick, The heir of an honourable Family. '$ 
Sir Sim. Aye. N 
- Trick,. His Anceſters-deſery'd well of his Comenra 
Sir Sim. | | 
Trieks: Aud he no leſs. Sir Sim. Aye. | 
Trick, His behaviour challenges relpett. W 264479 
Sir Sim. Me. * f W 
Trick, He is one Of fingulas, arts. Sir Siem. . 1 
Trick, He has been a. Traveller | 
Sir Sim. Aye, . marry have J. 
- Trighs/ He honours the Fon with his orefence.1 
1 a Sim. An underſtanding fellow this, L believe he' «well 1 
re 
Trick. He is not a perſon to be affronted and laugh d at. 
Sir Sim. No, Wer are miſtaken in their man if they 
think ſo. 
Trick, If ye 90 not about your buſinek, 1 wil-bandle ſome 


of ye without mittens ; 89, ade 


* 


wow 


| ( 

- 8ir Sim. Sir, I am moſt hugeouſſy obliged to om. 
Trick. I am troubled, Sir, to ſee ſuch a perſon as you treated 
ſo rudely, and I ask your ome for the whole Town. m. 
Sir Sim. Your ſervant; Sir. 
Triel. Sir, I had the honour to lodge in the ſame Inn with you 
laſt night, when I underſtood by your ſervant who you was, 

: Lhad a great preſumption to do you ſome piece of ſervice— 

Sir Sim. What does this fellow expect now > Money? 


b 1. [Aſde. 

Trick, And it was my good fortune to paſs by ws — 

- of your Room where you was at ſupper, — as the out- ory 

was, and theſe hands had the honour to diſengage you from 

being ſmother d by the gentlewoman of the houſe, hen you 

was overthrown by that unlucky accident, and youtHotteſs 

whelm'd over you. 79 

Sir Sin. Was you there then? 
Trick. I was, Sir. 


* 


Sir Sim. I was ſo blinded with Sack - poſſet 4 could not ſee 


W een 
Trick, F am glad Tam again ſo happy to do you another 
piece of ſervice. eee 
Sir Sim. [Aſide] I muſt give him ſomething. Sir, pray let 
me requite your ſervices with a piece of gold. '' 
Trick, By no means, Sir, I am not covetous of any thing 
but to do you fervice ; pray put it up again, I have con- 
ccived a great inclination to ſerve you, and the honour ſhall 


be the only reward, | . 
Sir Sim. An honeſt fellow this. Well Sir, l remain behind- 
hand with you in courteſies. D 


Trick, Pray let me kiſs your hand. 2 „5 

. [Trickmore kiſſes Sir Simon's band. 
Sir Sim. In my life I never met with ſuch a civil fellow. 
Trick, Your phyſiognomy takes me extreamly. | 
"Str Sim. Ah ha fe FEAT HRT 3 
Trick, I ſee much gallantry in it. Sir Sim. Ab, ha. 
Trick. Something very taking. Sir Sim. Ah, ha. 
Trick, Manly and brave. Sir Sim. Ah ha. 


Tric kh, 


— — pry — 


Frei, Frank and generous. Sir Sim. Ah, ha. 
Tric. I ſwear to you am wholly engaged to ſerve you. 
Sir Sim. I find it. 

. Tricks, If I had the honour to be known to you, you'd ſay 


FR 


I'was a man very ſincere, 

Sir Sim. I doubt not. 

Trick. An utter enemy to knavery. 

Sir Sim. I believe it, 7 | | 4 | 

Trick, And one that is not capable to diſguiſe his thoughts. 

Sir Sim. Plain dealing is a Jewel. it har 2681 

Trick, And Iuſe it; yet in ſpight of the fag end of the Pro- 
verb am no beggar. | 

Enter to them Cleverwit. 

Clev. Hal who is this 1 ſee? Sir Simon Softhead! I am 
raviſht to ſee you; Oh what a joy I feel at light of you ! What 
it ſeems you ſcarce know me. | 

Sir Size. Sir Simon is your ſervant, Sir. 

Clev.. Out of light out of mind I ſee: but is t poſſible ſix or 
ſeven years ſhould bloti me out of your memory ? It's ſtrange 
that in ſo ſhort a time you ſhauld forget one that profeſles him- 
ſelf the greateſt friend and ſervant to the family of the Set- 
heads of any man breathing. | 
© SinSim:. Oh pray pardon me there Faith I know. him 
not. [To Trickmore alide. „ Wi 

cleu. There is ſcarce one of that Family that Ido not 
know as well as I know you, when I lived at Berry, there was 
no doing without me, I was always amongſt em, I had the 
honour to ſee you there almoſt every day. ; 

Sir Sim. You ſhall excuſe me, Sir; twas I received the ho- 
nour I never ſaw his face beſore. [To Tric more. 

clev. You canno#@all me to mind yet. 

Sir Sim. Pray excuſe me for that. I know: not who - 


it is, not I. [To Tric more. | 
—— Dont you remember we went often together to 
drink? it 
Sir Sim. O Yes. But let me be hang d iſ | remember 
any thing like it. [To rich mare. 


Clew; _ 


KT) 
elev. How 40 you call the little" witty Khave that uſed to 
make us ſo welcome at his houſe ? 
Sir Sim. Oh, little John. 
Clev. Right, : we went often tbither to be merry 5 but what 
is become of his pretty daughter? 0 : 
Sir Sim. He had ne er a daughter. 
clev. He ne er a daughter | What not a witty little . 
you us d to run after to kiſs from one room to another? 
Sir Sim. Oh, Ik now where abouts You are aoOw,you mean, 
I warrant you, little egg. But 
Cle. Aye, Peggy, by the ametoken was her name. 
Sir Sim. She was George Goodale's Daughter at the Roſe. 
Why, ſhe's marryed. 
- Clev. Is She? Pray how e call the place at Berry, 
where they us d to walk 
Str Sim. Oh, the Green. 
Clev. Directiy, twas there I paſſed fo many hours of de- 
-light in your good company : You do not remember this ? 
Sir Sim. I not remember't 2 Not in the leaſt : if I do, 1 
wiſh the Devil fetch me. [Tro ric more. 
Trick; There are. a hundred of theſe things a man for- 
ets. 
n cler. Let us embrace then , and renew our ancient 
amity. 
'Trick; See now there is a man that loveiy you oe dially. 
Clev, Pray tell me ſome news of your family, Sir Simon: 
how does that Gemleman —— your —— he that is ſuch an 
honeſt good man ? 
Sir Sim. My Brother-in-Law, the Nr Uo Peace? 
. Clew. The ſame, the ſame. 
Sir Sim. Why, he is very well. 
clev. I am very glad, I — you; and he ther s of ſo 
good an humour, the Gentleman, —— your 
Sir Sim. What my couſin Small- brain? 
Clev. Aye, Mr. Small- brain. that I ſhould forget his name! 


tolee how quickly e out of a man's head. But pray 
how does he do? 


Sir Sin. 


Sir Siu. He keops his old humour, always Merry 8 


ell me godd news. Aud pray bir — 
f | IF 611.5 1 | va”, TY, 
te My Upclerd: have a0 line.. 

Clev. No ? but you had at that time r 

Sir Sin. No, only an Aung,” 

Clev, Oh tis her e /FheLady your, Aunt pray 


does ſhe vUg2:nemioN hos min? wm 255 e OT 
Sim. She has been dead theſe ſix 15 
clæu. Indeed, I heard ſo, now I. thi ant, e | 
I left the Country: Well, reſt her ſoul, ſhe Was has good a” 
Gentlewoman as lived. 
bar Fug We bad alle «Nephew was hel of the 1 
Ox. „ eds or 7 cet Y + 
clev. Oh what piety it was, he was a hopeful Young m 
Sir Sim. Did you know him? 
oe leuc Know himꝰ he.ward.comely. Paper young you 
Sir Sim. Not very Properenit91 19997 35 5290 2th I: J Is a 
Clev. Tie or BY 2 cla 11 87 TT + 46-7 111 * 
Sir Sim. ES, 
cv. If he — our . that I T mans, he? was the Soa 


of your Siſter and SB] 0 I 3*¹ 41 27 . 271 AY 
Sir Sim. he was ſo. | 0 Heu A e 
'Clev. 'Twas the ſame. 1 im 11K? Wh 5; +1 


wo 


Sir Sim. He knows all my R T 
Trick, He knows you better * — are aware oh. 
Clev. I hope l ſhall oblige you to make my houſes your * 
wane yep ſtay in Town. 1 jon ont T2: +2 
Hir Sim. I — be army Farber, 
cleu Are yon 2 ed then, Sir S, 
Sir im. Na, hut all's agreed on. 
Clev. But however you ſhall dine with mae today, 0 u. 
i Nin. I date hend Net. Jendes mord I . comng, 2a 
hel expect me I know at dinner. 
Clev. Mr. Jorden then is your rather · in- Law a Well, 
well, chat all got binder N deßen, he, is my Ned. 


mY 21% 


| G6 
vour ad intimate fiend,” we-apeasit were brothers. 


Indeed by * 
Ted man Hay, aud Lol ſeudt for him oo ace 
Sir —— 'Twill be a trouble, and i ob 00 
F Clev. No excuſe dir di e fur by coy-foulyon ſh bs. Fave 
worn it. 5 Fey # * 
Wie . Since he im rtunes- accept . | 
| ck, Ser he fo impornns ay, rus gp e399 
"ces. Where are your Servants, N X21} 290b 
| ' hifteL and for 
| hind, and he is at the Inn 
5 * = f 2 0 dri! 
. Trick, Sir imon, I will 72 you peer, wait on you tothe 
um W . then help you to ſindahis Gen- 
tleman's houſe, Pray w cre abours-is it, Sir? Ot 
ERS. This is the —— 7.80 , 12 
Ticks Wel be with you its s trice. LB 
kg er nd gh eden b. your torepion yo 
ſhall find me here at your return. F497 J . 0 
Sir Sim. T not fail to trouble you: in 101 ef * 3 


clev. Ft wait your coming wth imparionc./ * 
| everiyis ths: 


Tricks: He has the carriage of a Boe Gent 20140 
Sir Sim. Ah, ha, he, a g900 je x good fie, ih 
Trick, What occcafions our mirth T 277 21.47 Te 

Sir Sim. Ha, ha, he, dent kaow-that i e. 


. man before/in my li 
ag, 41 815 $7 >gildo | 917 00 1 * W 
Sir Sim. l % mt 7g nov slide 


Trick. Ce Sir; Matter, he 
Enter Toumg =, Corea, 
cur. So, he has truſſed his 139 
v9”! for a Wornans mate bs Quay: yd 


' 7. rd. gure there nd Womün le the world ke 


ta venture om him. ä tte! 15 10 * 
c. © many. 
4; end. Not doe kat wears t es ter dase 
great 


"great belly, Fro. is to paſs for a' Thai ent Bed 
to come to a Playins eee, hes nt to 
give her a Supper. #1172 291227 Ween n 
r Hag h hu. ob 30g! 8 FL 3: e PuoY & WN. L 

7. Jord. Nay, not ſhe that has lived to be a ſtale Maid and 
is convinc'd by her. bn imperfeRtiong that ſhe Hall never 
n 
| awa 11. 

* — Rix „ A= Sas will own wich many 
Court and City Ladies, comveniente to . 
hand that is blind in bs Fn and is not cleat 

. in's underſtanding to ſee the r 2 hola 
CA «Vis: ox ® N 

Enter orden on one ſidla, u Fan- vie eie, 

b ' Cuircal 4 &ztrer, f 9 2 1119.” W 

— ner is the Court Boer ovme, Lbelieye fo ſome 
tore Ur. męꝶney. 
| Peek. ef wa hes n of great 
LEY E e ahn R 4 b. 
miliariy as 4405708571; 5 267 3 15 HOL HHLA SOT Os « 

7. Jard. Yes, he wants neither confidence nor mpudence 
| 2 He does me the howour to come often to me; is t noi 
an honour thin you; 0 be viſiredqhy one f hs Wie Phy: 
ſicians, and'a Favourite too as he i? ! 1 * 

7. eee e viſu ta * any Do- 
ctor in Town, let him viſit Lord; Duke; or 

Jord. He does me the honour to let mel 1 a ſom of 
money now. and then: Can Ii de e it to a man 


that Þ iu favour at Cour, and calſũ m bie fend? 4. 
32 5 e neee donne 5 


Jen. Y, —— . borrow of 
. es, be you to Fan 
vou rather than af huy body ere 


* d. Aye, and more than ſo, he bad N 2 . ten 
times of me than once of any eee end qoes it ſo 
Courtly and {Gentlemanlike. 


7. _— And pays it fo — and wich pode gas. 
n or = 


(5 | 


Jud. When bpleaſehewill 17 ot OO 19 


7. Jord. What . 
Jord. His wordzas he i is a ws he ie 1 
T. Jord. Tou! have! it again \ without doubt, dh fury 
ano | 


ugh: / 
4. He ſhall command what be will. 
2 No doubt. 


cur. Tell your Lady Il wait on \hiewhninetdiapely.: [.Exi# Boys 
My dear friend. Mr. Jorden: ö * 810 lenden 
Jord. Well, todo you ſervioe. 2 
cur. Y are very modiſh and Bein this habir, you — 
all the young Gallants at Court. 
Hay, hay. 
Sur. Turn you-—Gallant all over. 


74 Pretty well : een as the Taylor ITY 

Cyr, I know not what is the matter N Fam ne- 
ver fo well as when Lam with you, you are the man of all 
the world Imeſt eſteem and love, IN] Arend. 
worging tothe King ag L tod hy Hi a 55918720" 

Jord. To the King! You did me a great honobe I v. 

cur. What mean you; Sir 2 pray but on u 

_ Ford. I know my reſpect to you I-13 
ur- Fig Mr. Jordee, noicremony among Giving.” *' 

Jord. Nay, Mr. Doctor. N ier ; DOG enni. i 

Cours Tou mult; Sir, by all ent voii ate mylkiond.. 
| Jord. Ta ur ſervant, Sir.. 

I wg K I will not, till you are cover d: 13 
1 King 
By ell, Six, as. was I 2 of be , 
and he has 2 the Patent I; cemmands 
me to bring ou to him, and he I confer on you the honour — 
Knjghthogd ; he ſhewed much joy and — 2 I 


told him, and. was rb pleaſed hend * 
kim. 6 adi om bak Fl 


Jerd. — beholdenes him: 2226 voni; 
Car. Name what day I ſhall wait on 700 20 kf: his Majes 
Wer and, and I adviſe youif be will be at leafure... © 


Jord. i 


0 


2M 
» : Jordi) — Wee. 


hace: but to morrow- | 
Car. To morrow I. cannot, ner 
2 os > 


d. Twou' — bon ge 
1 cu, I might get GAY N 
money. e to 2 whe a 


ver 1 * a 
Jord. I have tar um her gold. EARNS 
7554 It ma A ally keen on ya 8 

Ford . We * and al — — ' 
gur. So, leave i it to m e 


ch,But = 


abe : As to m ir, . b 
222 1 0 d io uA ti \ 
et ep ue bn} 61 24 22 Aud 


2 RY den | Wer a cgeat 
Jord Yar rr . Do 901652 © Sch. 


; 1974 3 Til . 


Del runde worn te mk 
ers ingtot ts © ft ex dat ohlie 
e 19658 book Mah.” 


. ood ed ae ble-b 
"Ow, 1 love to acquit-my ſelf c 


Ons 25 1 55 „IIS 30d ni 70h. 0 r 
Fo Oo MUL . ay % 3 3 
Zh bee 2 it Ae J JJ. Al oe g 


Cr. 5 Wed 


Jord. * I 2 jon ate li 


* + 185 ay I 4 2m 1153 11d 53: 0 
Ee mk yu 5 50 
| 1100 youd did oc elne, 


AG If 


o £ 1 
* , * " N - 910 * » 1 * 
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' cur. 


ſince ſhe is fallen f 


- , Jorg. Jad. Another rn, 0 wor 
25 * > ſenc 
. he Ws Nt == I 


> VIOTIOMN O1 15. :1#£3 
£055 4 Wouom ul wn 


LH | ' 4 1 þ £2 
I imploy ed roimroduce me 9 Ling; and renn 
to his par favopr, that bead. to u. 
TY ates Dur cLouOgq he! 4 ow19vcd em 31 15 


Jord. O was it ſo, t then that 'd (HELP a WER 246d "TY 


[ 
crols it out. party 2 WH yet F + 


5 For helf Navel it "ot [ 
Gay. By. mp means, E 22 veiq ie Hs 5 
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fs | ;©2 Av 
fe WIL SH? Ted Vin 01 21 9759 40 
poor: erb ed ny of you age 
. vol ec in ym 0 


Urkt bn 1 


N 01 bold = ! 41, 


Eten 


Cam: Y — 
neys more; 7 it Wall 
e Ate be oo 
yd. iy Q pat 03 vol 1603 06M n 8 

Jord. Euh, not in the leaſt, "I no er 
Cur. It is to makeup a ſum of o oN which 
I am about to lay out in ary i will 


ncom I ha 2 $' — V 
f eee os i ++x a3 Bk % 40 al 
cur. You need but tell me if it thgubies> » 

ur need but te re 1 A i tb] 


Jord. Lords 11 that 
— A 
bat theſe are — only to be ask d e 1 


2 


Thought ou being my molt ef end; would take it 
cpme to hear gb. 38, | that Idi — AR k — 
> 4a. N al 7 4 54 vi is: I LOT Hs : by n 13. 


20 


freely 2 „* ng me. 92 


3222 Nn. 7 * 4A vey Jong "T9 19921 (13 THO7 
6 yy lod. 3 *y Lha-bat' 
Gar e 'E 40 | 


nor nin nnd een triclad ms TI ais. 8 * 


5 . 2 2 >:gathis © 
un. 5 — l 
. 


ant muchilcayr 
ASJOVINg. : oj 
Gerd. eder your book wall — 8.220 1 llsd s 
pt, We! ſtill keep im in play, that wem wn Agee i 
pluck at his purſerſtring a.. 112 £26 26 
Fenn 


7. Jord. — 
of Marina ſor me. 64 =o A 

dee eden c- of 
g's 7 — 101d 2)}-&H 


Ci 
7. KS 5 She has oſtenadmitt in peut bu the 


you as he has of me. I NN * t\ 


dos not willy m an invent a 
— 8 — Wage | ww | 
ht her F and En oy 


ay ? his courtſhip is now 
cur. BY: no mean Lage 


"2 
AV ole. 


ceal any oo a 4 Miß * 
— — [ N . de | on 
91 015 1 46) DN hnils It. a 
7. Jord. Lhear bit returnang, — 9 RY dine 
eg When ve money 
Love. nion. I HHU. 2 t 
M önnen Das Euer te: 


— 


8. 


AXN | | 


ne 


vice. 


N 15 Ny 10 Ls 1 1011 4 
iche ds ebe 0 
ive me leave to 


j'Thavedone 


„ n eg 

are the — a — 
z this is the moſt Act! 
err aan to 


- 4—— 92 9 EY 107 AVI 
hand with B you as d ht, oe 
> ew ae to « oe pet of 


+ zeal to do y 
Ball at Co bed ger r- 
def Gade f 277 15 aße Tia 029 A 5 8 
Jord. The gout time there is one,we'l both eone. 
Cy. wiltbe one very ſuddemy -- 
Enter 4 Boy m 701 3x RY = 
Bel it, W 
Jord. Has ſhe Marina ? vm 10 _—_ 
3s There is 4 ; her; Birr 2% * 211+ 


1 | s coming b bid her have ws inks the 


4 things bs i eames" 
2 9 AO, af nv ym gh bro 13408 1 ker 45 


| = — — he ve. Won ei dich on "1 Id © 


8 ; mbe ol 100 

| "Aſh reed 64 
7. Fe ' CO 22 Pete 35073 BA Gt 
car. I havela — dees for you, I can refuſe you 


nothi NO 11916 ine HU 1&3 ivy 5 
"96rd, tos | 42000: deen, Jorden aid mel 
o aer 


orden, Marina, Lucia 9 
Lue. Madam, by youth] and ſorrow, it is 


Knguites d tho” youlcanhod ore, 


ND 
Mar. 


e did IT, 


wag O, Sir, I am 
Cur. Lam ſo 
ty and. 


127 feet 


(33) 

Mar, Were I permitted, deareſt Lucia, to purſue my own 
inclinations,he ſhould not unregarded grieve but I am not at 
my one diſpoſe: * your (elf in my condition, and tell 
me how you wou d act on this occaſion. 5 

Luc. Alas! I am ſubject to the ſame misfortune, and there- 
fore already qualified to be your Counſellor, and be aſſured 
I give no advice but what I take my ſelt. | 

Mar. Do yeu then encourage your Lover? 

Luc. To the utmoſt of my power. 

Mar. It will be too difficult for me on the ſudden, for I have 


not yet paſs d my firſt bluſhes, tho' I receiv'd from him 


pr of his love, I gave him not any acknowledgements of 
mine. 

7. Jord. Nor wou'd Ino put you to the trouble of in- 
venting ſuch nice and wary words as Virgins uſe, when firſt 
they give encouragements to their Lover: let me interpret it 
from your actions, receive this trifle. 8 

Luc. Start not, Madam, he but preſents you with a Ring of 
a ſmall value, if you will not receive it from his hands, take 
it from mine: but wear it for his ſake. | 

7. Jord. And with it take my heart. | 
Y Mar. If I do more than I ought, yours, Madam, be the 

lame. | — 

7. Jord. But fair Marina, if your Father will not give con- 
ſent I marry you _ Era | 

Mar. I wittdeclare to him my real inclinations. 

2. Jord. But if he prove averſe, and unalterable? 

Mar. II threaten to fly beyond Sea to a Nunnery, and 
for ever to exclude my ſelf from the world. | | 

7. Jord. But if in ſpight of all, he will force you to a Mar- 
riage? . 3 0 

Mar. What wou'd you have me ſay?? 

7. Jord. That, which I fain would hear you ſay: 

Mar, What ? ; 

T. Jord. That which one wou'd ſay, who loves well. 

Mar. What is that? | 

T. Jord. That nothing ſhou'd compel you, and that 22 
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all endeavours of your Father to the contrary you wou d pro- 


miſe to be mine. ä 
Mar. Content your ſelf with what I have already ſaid 


and done, and attempt not to know the ſuture reſolutions of 


my heart, nor trouble your ſelf with apprehenſions of ex- 
tremities which may never happen, or if they do, ſuffer me to 
govern my ſelf at all times according to the preſent ſtate of 
affairs. | | 
Enter Jorden, Cureal. 
Jord. Madam, a little further I pray. 
| Jorden having made tworeverences, finds himſelf too 
near to make the third, be ſhoves her back from him. 

Mar. Sir, I? | | 

Jord. One ſtep back, and pleaſe you. 

Mar, How Sir? a little retreit to make room for the 
third. 

Cur. Mr. Jorden, Madam, underſtands behaviour, and with 
what reſpect to approach a Lady. 

Jord. Mada lle, I beg pardon for my ſon. 

Mar. For what, Sir ? 

Jord. Iſaw him give you a buſs les maines. * 

Mar. I confeſs twas a civility too humble. 

Jord. I beg your pardon, he's not a Gentleman. 

Mar, In all things. | 

Jord. Excuſe moy; his Mother was but a Citizen. 

Mar. He's well behaved. | 

Jord. His deport is but fo, ſo, his gard is pretty jauntee, 
and his garniture not much amiſs, but he wants à bon mein 
and, Madam, I will make it my -devoir to retreive what has 
been amiſs. 

Mar. Nothing paſs'd, but what was extream well. 

Jord. I am raviſh'd to hear you ſay fo, (4 

T. Jord. Sir, the Lady: will be weary with ſtanding, - + 

Jord. Pray repoſe you at the Table, here's a ſmall Colfation 
to divert you. Mr, Dottor, will you pleaſe to ſit? Madam, 
you fee how poorly I regaul you, [ They all ſit down at Table. 
I ought to make an harrangue to excuſe it, but I hope you! 
pardon my unpreparednels. Luc, 


G5) 
Aar. Your treat is noble. | le 4 
Luc. Madam, Zend chuſe where moſt you like. 


Jord. Boy, bid the Muſick give us a touch of their Harmo- 
nie. Is here any thing, Madam, appears agteeable to you. 
Mar. Every thing, Sir? 

Jord. Fall too then: Sa, ſa. 

Mar. I do, Sir. 

Jord. Without ſans complement. 5 

Aar. 1 uſe not any. - 

Jord. Pray taſte that Ragouſt. Ah, what a pretty bells 
mains has this Lady, Mr. Be. ©: 

Cur; Admirable white, and well ſhaped. 

Jord. Fill me _ wine: fo the ſame to this Lady, and 
to every one round. | | | 


Enter two men, and one woman in the midſt who ſing. 


SONG LI. 


1. 
come Phyllis thy finger #0 begin the go round : 
How the glaſs in thy hand with charms does abound ! 
Tou and the wine to each other lend arms, 
And I find that my love 
Does for either i l 
For that does redouble as you double your charms. 
Ti wi æt him, you and me, twixt him, you and me, 
To love let us vow, and vow conſtancie. . 


2- 
Tour lips to the wine do give anew reliſh, 
And that when you drink your mouth does embelliſh 5 
Whilſt this I behold, my 1 8 get ſtrength, 
Both with that and with you 
More enamor'd I grow. 
With love and with wine, I am tip ſie at length. 
Imi xt him, you and me, twixt him, you and me, 
To love let us vow, and vow conſtancie. 


F 2 Jord. 
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Jord. Hai, allons: The Hat, chappeaux bas: this Ladies 
health to you, Mr. Doctor. 

cur. Look you, Sir: Ido you reaſon... | 

Jord. So, tis gone round 3 tis with you, Lady. * 

Aar. Sir, my ſervice to you. ö 

Jord. How do you . the frolick, Mr. Dodo? 

Cur, Very pretty, and apt to the purpoſe 3. Love and Wine, 
Mr. Jorden, ſhould go hand in hand, 

Jord. Ah, Mr. Doctor, if Mrs, Marina would be as favou- 
rable to ledge i in one as the other, 

Cur. 90 he is ſo charming, ſhe can, do, e but oblige, 
Mr. Jorden, pray give me leave to begin a health. | 

Jord. Wich all my heart; Fill round. 

cur. And E s have t'other Song to encourage us. 


SONG Il.: 


12 
Let's rink, dear friends, let's drink, 
The time fyes faſt away, 
And we no leiſure have to think, 
Then let's make uſe on't whilſt we — 8 
ben the black, Lale we have paſi d, 
Adieu to Wine, to Love and P sfore z 3 
To drink, to drink, let us make heſte 3 3 
To drink we always ſbaunt have leiſure, 
Let's love, let's drink whilſt we have breath; 
Nor love, nor drink, is after death. 
2. 
Diſputing leave to Sotts 
That are mere grave than wiſe : 
What's life's true bliſs our learning lyes , 
In the bottom of the pots. 
Great riches, knowledge, and great fame, 
Eaſe not the troubl d mind of care 3 
Bus rather more increaſe the ſ. ame; 
But we by drinking eur d are. 


772 
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'Tit erh wine can ids the fen: 11 
Wine makes our happineſs compleat. | Coles, 
All. Driul, drink, drink; off your wine, turn, turn, turn ap your . 
Turn it up, turn it _ 5 fill nec ay N let it paſs." 


Cur. Very fine vfaith : Now, Mr. Jorden, to this Ladie s belt 
inclinations, and long may they Ive i in favour of whom this 


Lady wears this fine Ring. | WL Prinks. 
Jord. Courage: ſo, — ong may he live. Irix. 
; Joe Not a word more ol the Ring, you! * a diſco- 

very. Ter Cureal. 


Cur. Mum. # 
T. Jord. Luc. Long may he live; meat up 
Jord. How, Mad am, do you approvs: eholiiaging? 
Mar. It was not amiks, 8 WW 1 ow Hav 
Jord. In my opinion tis admirable. PANE 
Mar. It was indeed moſt raviſhing. 
Jord. Ah, Madam, oon di we but as caſie raviſh-your ben. 
Mar. Sir, m ſerviceto yo. | 

Jord. — 4 give me that GfaG as it is. 2 

Cur. Obſerve, Madam; Mr. Fordez drinks juſt where your 
lip has been, and all, this while eats nothing but whac your 
fingers have touch d. Oh the little Arts of Lovers. 

Mar. Sir, I am ignorant of your meaning { 1 

Jord. II take t'other glass, and then Mr. Doctor 

Cur, What, Sir ? 

Jord. I tell her my mind more plainly. 

Cur, But haye a care what you do 2 You. muſt not blurt all 
out at once, Maids are ſhie. 

ord,” But I intend to ſhow my ſelf a man of courage , and 
boldly to declare my Amour. 

Cur, Aye, Sir, that is City- courtſhip; but now you are to 
make love Ala mode, to act. like a Gentleman, Ala negligence, 
with a certain kind of gallantry that obliges more than words: 
Entertainments, Songs, Dances and Mulick . are preparatives: 

Jord. Muſt I not peak to her ? 

Cur. Your treat this time {peaks enough; this lays an obli- 

| gation , 
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ation; obligations beget reſpect, reſpect begets love, love 

gets — and marrying begets children. 

Jarcl. Well, Sir, I — a damnable itching to tell her my 
mind q but ſinee obligations beget ſo to the end of the Cha p- 
ter, I] let her Know how men ſhe 1s beholden to me. That 
Ring Madam- | | 

Mar. Sir? 

T. Jun. I (hall be diſgrac d. [Af 

Exc. My Father ſays; becomes your hand. 

Jord. Coſt a göbd ſum of money. 

T. Jord. Pray, Sir, how much do you think i it colt ? 

Jord. It coſt fifty pounds. 

7. Jord. 1 believs ir might. 

F#hee Madam, has kill i in Jewels. 9 El 


Luc. 
Jord. Tis well worth your wea | 
Mar. I am not much ed with Jewels, but | 155 a . 


ticular reaſon to wear this. 

Jord. to Cur. You ſhall ſee how prettily TI wheadle her to- 
tell me ſhe loves me. J Why „Madam A becauſe 3 it was oben 
you ? 

Mar. Tes Sir, for the ſake of the Giver. 

Fords Ha, ha, Madam, this fmall preſent © 2 ER not ſo 


great an honour. 


Mar. Excuſe me, Sit, | 

Jord. You ſet too great a value du ite 

Mar. I rate it according to the merit of the perſon that 
preſented it. | 

Joral. to Cur. Lo you there.) That perſon is very much 
Y our humble ſervant, and wiſhes it was much better for your 
ake. 

Mar. "RILEY Sir, he dove not with me in. 

Jord. ta Cur. Look you again.] When you know him bet- 
ter you will ſay ſo 5 he loves you extreamly. 

Aer, "Tis likely he may, but men know how to diſſemble. 

Jord. But he, Madam, the leaſt of any one in the world. 

. Mar. I am glad you confirm me in my good opinion; but 1 
wonder to hear this from you. 


Cur. 


(39) . 


Cur. The ot wonders to hear you commend your'ſelf ſo, 
2 I beg your pardon, Madam, if my over-forwardneſs 
ends you. - 

Mar. On the contrary it pleaſes me extreamly. to hear you 
ſpeak well of him. 

Jord. It is my near concern gives me the occafion but truly 
I never knew any of the Jordens not Gentlemen in the pour of 
Love, tho' I ſpeak it that ſhould not. 

Mar. Truly, Sir, I did not think you had known ſo many as 
I 2 you do. 

7. Jord. Now Siſter all comes out. . [To Lucia. 

Jord. If I did not, Madam, who ſ{hou'd ? 

Mar. Since our Love is no longer a ſecret as I thought it 
had been, and you approv't; I hope by your means Fa- 
ther may be enchned. 

Jord, O, I had got his conſent before : and this deſign of 
my daughters bringing you hither was a plot laid to gain a 
good opportunity to court you. 

Mar. Alas, Sir, I was ſo well 10 before, I could not 
long forbear the acknowledgement, tho I cannot but bluſh to 
on Jam ſo ſoon O er- come. | 
Jord. to Car. Is not this a rare wheedle Mr. Doctor >] 
How glad am I to hear this, for in truth I e "0 the 
moſt troubleſotne thing:inithe World! 1 

Mar. Yet, Sir, you muſt uſe it with my F — 

Jord. Las me alone to deal with bim, we! ſnd for a Par- 
ſon, and the marriage ſhall be concluded ton _ | | 

Mar. Alas, I know. my Father grill-obſtruct our . 
ings. Fas 7). } 11 QV 

Jord. Madam, takemy word for it. 

Aar. Well, Sir, if he can be won to conſent to it. 

Jord. Lord! you are ſo hard of belief. 

Mar. Nay, Sir, he gueſſed ouee at our love, and did not 
then ſeem diſpleas d ʒ but I belieye tiehas: ſince deſigu d me 
for ſome other ; for of late he has ſtrictly charg d me to the 
contrary. ; he told me himſelf he had provided one wou'd be 
a.fitter match for me. 

Jord. 
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| . * N | 
Jord. Well, Madam, to clear all doubts, II ene wait on you 
home, and you ſhall Toon hear what he ſays; Mr. Jack, give 
me my Sword and belt. A | 
Luc! Madam, pray let me ſet-this curle ri 
Mar. I beg your pardon. 
Luc. A little this way. Ah, Madam, you are unhappily 
run into à miſtake: my Father knows not of my brothers love 


for you, and himſelf is the man your Father has found out to 
be your husband. a 


Mar. IJ am amaz d. 

Jord. What good luck have I to diſpatch ſo great An affair 
in ſo ſhort a time: F was wooing my firſt wife at leaſt a year; 
But to ſee how-obliging # Gentlewoman is over a Citizen. 

Luc. You muſt reſolve to ſtand to the brutt of t, but con- 
ceal my Brothers being your Lover. 

Mar. I'Iindeavour't, and frame ſome excuſe for what TI ſaid. 

Luc. Anything. „ | 

Jord. Come, Madam. How your hand trembles? 

Mar. My heart miſgives me. ; 

Jord. Allons courage, your Father will conſent, I warrant 
you. Lucy, ſtay you at home to receive Sir S7wor : I much 


ght for you. 


wonder he comes not yet; but when he does ſend me word. 


Luc. Yes, Sir. 


Jord. Let the Muſick ſtay till night 3 and bid them practiſe 
their Dialogue; we cannot ſtay to have it now, but it will 
ſerve rarely well at ſupper, and will be as good forsa wedding 
as an Epithilamium. Mr. Doctor, your ſervant, Sir. 

Cur. Sir, Il wait on you out, for I muſt be going too. Ma- 
dam, I am going to meet your Lover. Mr. Jorden take heart, 
things may yet go well. 

Exeunt Jorden Singing, How happy a lover am I, 


Marina, Cureal. While I ſigh not for Phyllis in vain, 
T. Jord. And i how unhappy! 


Luc. All may go well yet, ever hope the beſt. 
2. Jord. I cannot hope my love ſhould not be diſcovered. 


Lucia. 


Gy _ 
Luo Brother; think on Marina, Love, you'bfind  _ 
Sufficent ground for hope whilſt ſhe proves kind. 


1 — — 


ACT II. SCENE I. 
Euter My. Cleverwit ad Cureal. 


ciev. D Eſure you look well to him; keep all the doors ſhut” 
and lock d. Tr a . | 

Cur. When he is once in Lobs-pound, he ſhall not eaſily 
eſcape. 

Enter Sir Simon and Servant. | 

Clev. Here he comes. Sir Simon, you are welcome. 

Sir Size. Lou ſee I make bold. „ 

clev. You honour my houſe. But where is the Gentleman 
that was to ſhow you the way? t x 

Sir Sim. He left me but juſt now, heſhowed me the houſe, 
and begg'd leave for an hour,” Ling” 

Clev. Iſhou'd have been glad he had been here to bear 
you company till my return: I ſtep croſs the ſtreet and 
fetch Mr. Jorden to you. But ſee here a perſon into whole, + 
hands I commend you , he will treat you with all courteſie” 
poſſible. \ JOOST 

cur. My profeſſion obliges me, and tis enough you com- 
mand my care. E 

Sir Sim. This is the Steward of 's houſe : He muſt be a 


perſon of _ | [ Aſide. 
cur. Yes, I aflure you, I'l treat Sir Simon according to the 
method and rules of Art. 1 
Sir Sim. Oh pray make no ceremony, I beſeech you, treat 
me as a friend, let me be no trouble. 8 ; 
cur. Such an imploy is not my trouble but delight. 
* 5 


Clew. 


(42) 
Clev. Here, Sir, is ten pounds advance of what I promꝭ d 


oy | raged: 
x Sir Sim. I beſeech you, Sir, Iunderſtand not wherefore you 
ſhou'd put yourſelf to charge for me: Pray, Sir, let him not 
buy any thing extraordinary, but let me partake of the uſual 
entertainment af your Family. 3 

clev. Pray, Sir, give me leave: it is not for what you 

e. 
cur. Not for provifion, Sir ; a ſpare dyet is wholeſome; 


much meat ſends up fumes from the ſtomach to the head, and 


that is very hurtful for the brain, eſpecially to one that is a- 
little diſordered. | 

Sir Sim. He talks learnedly. But I beſeech you, Sir, let me 
fare like a friend, and not a ſtranger. - | 

Clev. Tis that I intend : I pray, Sir, excuſe the incivility 
I commit in leaving you. 

Sir Sim. Oh, Sir, you leave me in good company. 

3 [ Exit Cleverwit. 
Cur. It is a great honour to me, Sir, to be choſen one to do 


you ſervice. 
Sir Sim. I am your ſervant. 
Enter Trickmore in a Phyſicians habit. 


cur. See there an able man, my great friend, with whom IL. 


will conſult the manner how to treat you. 
Sir Sim. Once more I requeſt you to make no ſuch cere- 
mony, I am a man content with ordinary uſage, 
cur. Come, ſet chairs here. Sir, pleaſe you take that place. 
| Sir Simon ſits down in the middle chair which 
is biggeſt, and with arms, which locks him in 
that he cannot ſtir. 
Sir Sim. Ha, what's the meaning of this? I am faſt. 
Trick, An Italian device, we meant to ſurprite you with a. 
rarity. 92 1 


Sir Sim. I cannot get up. 


5 — We can ſoonſet you at liberty, it may be yourton't 
© calle. _ | | 
Sir Sim. Oh, very well, Ithank you: I ſhou d be loth, 
were 
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cur. Come friend, pray draw your chair nearer. Now to 
our buſineſs. Give me your hand, Sir. 

Tricks Your hand, Sir, I beſeech you. 

Sir Simon gives. his hands as in canrteſie to 
| friends : they ſeel his pulſe... . 

Sir Sim. Oh, your ſervant, Gentlemen, your ſervant. 

car. Oh, Sir, I beſeech you hold {till a little. 

Sir Sin. What means this? "Any 

cur. Have youa good ſtomach ? do you eat well, Sir? 

Sir Size. Ay, and drink well too. 

cur. So much the worſe, this great appetition of cold and 
humidity is an indication of the heat and drineſs within. Do 
you fleep ſound: 

Sir Sim. Yes, when I have eat a good Supper. 

Trick, Do you dream, Sir ? 

Sir Sim. Sometimes. 

Cer: Of what nature are your dreams ? 

Sir Sim. Why, of the nature of dreams. A Devil, what 
kind of entertainment is this? 

Cur. How do you go to ſtool, Sir ? 

Sir Sim. As others do. A plague on't, I know not what 
they mean by theſe Queſtions: pray let me be ſo bold to call 
for a glaſs of wine. 

cur. Have patience, Sir: I doubt whether it be good for 
you; we will begin and diſcourſe of the thing it ſelf, and that 
you may the better underſtand we'l diſpute in Engliſh , and 
reſolve upon your food, what meats and drinks are propereſt 
for you, and will do you the leaſt harm. 

Sir Sim. What needs ſo much diſcourſe about my eating 
and drinking? 

Trick, Patience, Sir, you mult be patient. 

Sir Sim. What a devil wou'd they be at? 

cur. I fay with your permiſſion, Sir, that our patient here 
preſent is very much aſſaulted, affected, afflicted, poſſeſſed, and 
o ercome with this ſort of folly, which is very well called Hy- 
pochondriack melancholy. | 

G 2 Sir Sim. 
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Sir Sim. Theſe are Doctor, a] ſnall Lhave a lecture read 


Ger me. J. n 1181 7 10 97440 y 619 b. A 2 x ' . 
Trick. I beſeech you; Sir, fit Am. 7 i 2 


cur. This Hypochondriack hlelancholy proceeds from the 


deprav d conſtitution of ſome part of the neather belly, and in- 
feriour region: but particularly from the — To be aſſured 


that this is his diſcafe;' you need but obſerve this great dul- 
neſs which you ſee, this heavineſs accompanied: with fear and 
diffidence, figns , pathognomiques! individuals of this 
diſeaſe ſo welFobſerved by the divine Hippocrates; this Phy ſi- 
ognomy, theſe eyes, red; heavy and: dull this griſly beard, 
and grumneſs ; this ſwartliy, tawney complexion ; this con- 
ſtitution of body, lean, ſpare and hagpord;rough, black and 
hairy 3 all which ſigns denote him to be very much o'ercome 
with this diſeafe proceeding from the dopravedneſs of the Hy- 
pochondria. — | 
Trick. Sir, you muſt fit ſtill. 


cur. Now I mean to touch the Therapeia, and remedies. 


which ought to be preſeribed to effect a perfect cure. Firſt, 
then to remedy this Plethora, and this Cacochy mia, or general 
depravation of humours throughout all the body 3 my advice 
15 bor Phlebotomy ; that he bleed freely; that is to ſay, 


plentifully ; firſt ofthe Baſilick, then of the Cephalick vein 3 


and if the diſeaſe prove obſtinate and refractory, that a vein 
be opened in his forehead; and that the orifice be very large, 
that the thick corrupted bloud may have paſſage; and at 
the ſame time that he purge, deopitulate and evaeuate by 
proper and convenient purgations s that is to ſay, by Chola- 
gogues, Melanogogues, ec. But before all theſe, I find it 
meet to exhilarate his ſpirits with harmony reſulting from 


* Muſick inſtrumental and vocal, with which it will not be a. 


miſs to joyn ſome Dancers; to the end that their motions, 
poſtures, and agtlity of bodies, may excite, ſtirr up, and 
quicken his ſpirits ſtapified with idlenefs, which occaſions the 
thickneſs of his bloud, from whence proceeds the Malady:: 


theſe are the Remedies I preſcribe, which may be much ad- 
vantag d by ſome others of yours much better and more effi- 


cacious, 


Wr . S 
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eac.ous, having: by your daily practice gain d great expe- 
rience, judgement and knowledge in our Art. Dixi. 

Sir Sim, Amen. N | | 

cur. Nay, now, Sir, you muſt have a little longer pati- 
ence to hear my Brother Doctor. 

Trick, There remains nothing for me to ſay to the Gentle- 
man but that he was a luckie man to fall into your hands, and 
that he is even too happy in being a fool, in that he ſhall ex- 
periment the efficacie and admirable virtues of theſe Reme- 
dies you have propounded with ſo much judgement: I ap- 

rove of all, Manibus & pedibus deſcends in tuam ſententi am. 
All that I fay is, let the number of his blẽedings and purga- 
tions be odd, Numero Deus impare gaudet : To drink often 
clarified Whey, to bathe often, to. have-a. ſtrait. band made 
with ſalt in it to bind upon his forehead, for ſalt is the em- 
blem of wiſdom 3 and to new whiten the walls of his cham- 
ber, to dillipate the darkneſs of his ſpirits, Album eſt diſgrega- 
tivum viſits : A gentle gliſter to ſerve for the introduction to 
theſe judicious Remedies, with which he is to be cured, and 
he ought to receive conſolation. Heaven grant that theſe 
Remedies you mentioned may according, to our intention 
work their effects upon your patient. 

Sir Sim. Gentlemen, I have liſtned to ye all this while, and 
I have no more patience left. What, do you ſport with me? 

Cur. Oh, Sir, we dont ſport with you. | 

Sir Sim. What means all this? what wou'd you with your 
mountebanck canting ? 

Cur. Good, ſee a Diagnoſtick which we wanted for the 
— of his diſeaſe, and this may well turn to mad- 
neſs. 

Sir Sim. A pox on't, who am I left here with? 

[ He ſpits three or four times. 

Trick, Another Diagnoſtick, his frequent ſpitting. 

Sir Sim. Let me out here, let me be gone. 

Cur. Yet another, his unquietneſs, and deſire to change, 
and ſhift places. | 

Sir Sim. What's the matter? what a devil ayl ye? what 
wou'd you do with me? Trick. 
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good Poſſet is worth a 


Frick. Cure you, n rding to order given. 

Sir Sim. Cute me? Cxr. | 

Sir Sim. What a devil, I am not ſick. 0 

Cur. A very ill ſign, when a ſick man perceives not his own 
diſeaſe. | f 

Sir Sim. I tell you Tar very well. 

Cur. Oh, we know better than you how you do; we can 
ſee into your conſtitution, 

Sir Sim. I tell you I was never better finceI was born. 

Trick. Worſe and worſe , he has been a fool from his 
Cradle. 

cur. Let him be rul'd by us, we'l cure him, LI warrant 


ou. 
f Sir Sim. I'lbe rul'd by none of ye, ye are a couple of 
knaves. 

Trick, We are your Phyſicians, Sir. — 

Sir Sim. Worſe and worſe, ye are the greater knaves for 
that. Phyſicians! what have I to do with Phyſicians? a fart 
for you, and your 3 too: a Caudle, Ale-berry, or a 

your damn d drugs. 

cur. A hone, a hone, the man is a greater fool than we 
thought him. 

Sir Sim. My Father and Mother never took Phyſick in 
2 lives, and they are both dead without the help of Phy- 

Clans. 

Cur. I wonder no longer then, that they had a ſon no wiſer 
come, let us proceed to the cure, and by the ſweet exhila- 
rating of harmony, ſweeten, allay, and abate the acrimony of 
the ſpirits, which I ſee ready to inflame him. O here comes 
my Operators. 

Sir Sim. What in the Devils name is all this? are all the 
people in this Town mad? I never ſaw the like in my days, 
what ſhould it mean? 


Enter 


@ 
Enter two Chymiſts dreſid in antiek habits with broad hleck 
caps on their bead, that flap down about their ears, * 
air ſeen; or about their necks, ſtrait bodyed doublets 
with long cloſe ſleeves 3 Spaniſh ſcant breeches, and 
pumps3followed by four Operators in antich dreſſes, 
ſinging the - ſuſtain d with « med 
of 


ftrange inſtruments. 
Two Chymiſts Sing. 


1 Chym. What aileſt thee thou muſing man? 
2 Chym. What ext thou melancholy ? 

1 Chym. Come let's cure him if we can. 

2 Chym.. Sadneſs is the greateſt folly. 


Four Operators ſing. 


r Operat. Les i cure this wigbt. 
2 Operat. He's 4 gallant Knight. 
3 Operat.. 'Tis great pit-ty, 
4 Operat. That he ſhould dy 
All. of folhy, 

Or of melancholy. 


Two Chy miſts ſing, 


r Chym. We to cure thy ſadneſs come. 

2 Chym. Mirth with us we bring along. 
1Chym. Throats let's clear with crying hum: 
2 Chym. Then treat this gallant with a Song. 


Four Operators ling. 


1 Operat. With Song we] advance, 
2. Operat. With Muſick aud dance ; 


3-Operat. 
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3 Operat. Vith tbeſe we will clear him. 
4 Operat. Then give him gliſters half a dozen, 


x Operat. Tu purge 2 melancholy and clear him. 

2 Operat. Then Finſe his body with Canary and Sherrex. 
3 Operat, If this will not make him merry, 

4 Operat. 'Tis we 


1 Operat. That be 


2 and 3 Operat. More fools than he, 


1 and 4 Operat. And our art will us couzen. 
All. And our art willus couxen. 


SONG 1. 


Let him that's melancholy, 
Each morning when he gets up 
Take of Sack a good cup: 
Sing a catch, and again ſup 
Sip and ſing, ling and ſip again and again, 
Till he find the Canary doth work in his brain. 
2. 
Then to dinner go, and after 
Let him ſit and batch à laughter: 
Sing tother catch, take other cup, 
Till each hath drunk his bottle up. 
Thus laug b, thur quaff thus quaff, thus laugh again & again, 
Till he find the Canary doth work in his brain. 
Zo 
At ſupper let him eat 
But light and little meat; 
Tet trowl the cup roundly away; 
But avoid foggy Ale, | 
And Beer new or ſtale : M 
For Wine is the liquor, 
Makes the wits to grow quicker, 
And each o'er his glaſs to tell a merry tale. 


This 
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, | 1 4. 
This melencholy edi! 
4 ſort of « Devil,:. £ d. 
Wiicb wine and not holy water will drive amay © f 
Nothing is ſo ure. Fe 
And perfect à cure, | x 
As wine, as mirth, and good companie: 
And if ought doth lack | _ 
'Tis pipe of Tob4C=——COCOmmsC 0C0—COCO mms 
Which taken may be | 
ben to bed he doth go, gogo, gogo, gogo, 


Cur. Come let's have him | The Daxce ended, Cureal and 
up to his Chamber, and there | Trickmore riſe from their 
ive him the | remedies per- ſeats. sg. 
orce, which he refuſes to take here. 3.6 
Trick,, Help to let him out of his ſtool of repentance. 
Sir Sim. Stay, let me take out my handkerchief to blow 
my noſe, The Devil take ye all for Rogues. | 
| They let Sir Simon out of the chair, he puts 
1 his band into his pocket, and takes ont a Pi- 
ſtol 3 they ſtart back, he runs out, they 
2 their gliſters, and run ont after 
. | 
Enter again Trickmore and Cureal. - 
Trick, He is gone, gone beyond recovery, all my Ueſigns 
are ruin'd. - _ | 
Cur. A pox o'that Piſtol. Sa | 
Trick. A pox on you for leaving the Key in the door. 
cur. Who d have thought 
Trick, That you ſhou'd have plaid the Mountebank ſo 
long, and have no more brains in your ſcull. 
Cur, I have a device to recover all. 
. Trick, He'l find out Mr. Jorden, and then 
cur. Il to him firſt, and doubt not but II foreſtal his re- 
ception for a while : And here comes Mr. Jorden as I could 


wiſh, | 
| H Trick. 
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Trick, Hold him in diſcourſe till I come and ſecond you in 

a new deſign. Y | Exit Trickmore. 
Enter to Cureal Ar. Jorden, Cleverwit, and Lucie. 

Jord. There was juggling in the caſe, Lucia, for I find it 
was your brother preſented the Ring to her, he was the man 
for whoſe ſake ſhe woreit , therefore tell me. true how he 

| came by it ? 
| | Clev. It may be ſhe loſt it, or laid it down ſomewhere, and 
1 he took it up. Lc. No, Sir. | 
1 Jord. How was it then? let me know. 
Luc. My Brother, Sir, deſired that he might preſent it, and 
| I, ignorant of his pretenſions to Marira, gave it him. 
=M Jord. But that thou art to he a Lady to night © wou'd beat 
1 thee for it. | Cf | 
| Luc. Alas, Sir, I thought no harm, and judg'd it more fit for 
| im to give it, than for me. 
4 Jord. Let me heat a reaſon for that, and Il forgive thee 
1 : both this and the next fault. | | 
F Luc. I imagin'd, Sir, Mrs. Marina would think my brother 
1 would be diſpleaſed at the match, as moſt ſons are when their 
i Fathers marry again, it being againſt their intereſt to have a 
| mne brood in the Family, and might from thence have ſome 
ſeruple to mateh with you, having children ſo well grown: 
therefore I gave him the Ring to preſent; that it might appear 
by this Act, my Brother did well approve of having her for 
a Mother-in-Law. | 
clev. This is very rational. = 
Jord. Well, get you in again; and tell your Brother he 
has no way to come off with me, but utterly to renounce her, 


———_— — — 
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and reſign her to me. 1 
Luc. Yes, Sir, I hope he will. | Exit Lucia. 
clev. I thought Sir Simon would have viſited your houſe 
with Lovers ſpeed. 


— — —̃ — — — — 
—— ——— —E— 


ord, Something is the matter he comes not yet, and I am 
going to ſee what it is detains him. 8 | 
| Enter Cureal. 
Cur, Ms. Jorden, have you ſeen Sir Simon ? 


Jord. 


No, is he come " WG 

Cur. Come! yes, Sir, and gone. Clev. Gone ! 

Jord. He has not been at my houſe. 

Cur. He has ſhown me a li ght pair of heels. 

Jord. Is he come for — to this end of the Town? 

Clev. And gone foncertain? 

cur. Both for certain; and if he comes to you, let him not 
conclude the marriage with your — till he be duly 
prepar d for it, and reduced to an eſtate of begetting children, 
well conditioned both in body and mind. 

Jord. I underſtand you not. 

clev. Nor do I know what he means. 

Cur. Your Son- in-Law that is to be, was this morning put 
inte my hands by a near relation of bis that endeavours his 
good, to be my patient, and I muſt tell my friend, I do not 
think fit he ſhould d marry your dau * till he bath taken the 
remedies I am to 2 for his di > 

Jord. Has he any diſeaſe ? 

Cur. A moſt notorious one, and hard to be cured, tis got- 
ten into his brain. 

Clev. What is his diſeaſe? Car. Folly. 

Jord. Ha, ha, he, that's one Reaſon why I make him my 
Son-in-Law ; for what better husband can I provide for my 
— than one that has much honour, a great eſtate, and 
but little wit. ä 

cur. How, Sir? 

clev. Pl aſſure you, Mr. Doctor, you may ſpare your drugs 
and labour too, for his diſeaſe is as hereditary to his Family, 
as his eſtate, and you may ſooner cure him of that than of 
the other. 

cur. But he has another diſeaſe J have not told you off. 

Jord. Another? 

cur. One that debilitates his body as much as this his OY 

Jord. What is that? 

Cur. Doctors are bound to ſecreſie. 

cleu. You may tell Mr. Jorden. 


H > Cur. 


—  — 
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cur. For his Daughters ſake , and becauſe he is my friend, 
Iwill. But you mult both promiſe to keep it ſecret: 

Jord. Doubt not, that Gentleman is my great friend. 

Clev. Pray out with it. Wy 

cur. Il truſt ye for once. Clev. You may. 

Cur. You know, Mr. Jorden, Sir Si um has been in France. 

Jord. I have heard ſo. 

Cur, There he fell extreamly in love with a Lady. He gave 
her his Gold, and ſhe as a token of her kindneſs gave him the 
Pox. Jord. The Pox ! . a b 

Clev. The Pox ſaid you ? . oh 

cur. No ſuch great wonder, for moſt young Engliſh Gale 
lants that go thither have the like misfortune. 

Jord. The Pox his diſeaſe ! | a 

clev. It is indeed the fate of moſt young Travellers. 

cur. Like moſt of em too he fell into the hands of an un- 
kilful Chirurgeon, who made no perfect cure; and ſhould he 
marry as he is, he either would have no children; or if he 
has, they will be peuling, whining, ſickly things, ſeab'd as 
young Cuckows, and look like Chickens that have got the 

IPP. | 
F he. We fee the example of it daily. . 

Jord. But that he is both Knizht, and Baronet, he ſhould: 
not have my Daughter, 65-4 

Cur. I doubt not, but by the courſe intend for him, with- 
in forty days to put his body in a good condition for procre- 
ation. 

Jord. Well then, I'l have him enquir'd out, he ſhall m_ 
my daughter preſently, leſt ſhe ſhould-hear ont, and be averſe 
to the Marriage: And then Mr. Doctor and friend, I will de- 
liver him again into your hands. 

cur. How! let him marry your daughter before he is 
eured ? i 

Jord. Yes, Il make ſure of him firſt; for he may dye un- 
der your hands, and them ſhe. miſſes the title of Lady, and 
the bs of having been wife to a Knight Baronet 3 beſides, 
de. makes her a very great joynture. ; 

2 | Clews 


— 
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cn. How bis folly: ö be. 
Esxter Trickmore. 

Trick, _ is the time I-muſt ſhow my ſelf a — hide 
trigue, or for ever loſe the reputation I have gotten. [Aſide 
Gentlemen, can any of you inform me which is Bodor Cureal's 
houſe >: 

Clev. That is his houſe, and this Gentleman is the Doctor. 

Cur. Yes, Sir, Iam Doctor Cureal. 

Trick, I have a little private buſineſs, and beg theſe- Gen- 
tlemens leave to ſpeak with you. 

clev. Mr. Jorden, you have not yet told me how you like 
your Miſtreſs 2+ 

81 and Cureal whiſper at one end of the Stage. 

Jord. Oh, Sir, tis the prettieſt charmingſt Rogue 

Cleve Her eyes are but little. 

Jord. Oh, but Mr. Cieverwit, ſo ſparkling, fo black and ſo- 
piercing, they ſtrike a man to the heart at firſt light. 

clev. She has a wide mouth. 

Jord. She has ſo, but ſo many graces about it, ſuch pretty 
dimples at each corner when the. (miles, and ſuch 2 pair of- 
— Tha too. ü 


clev {ature is but low. | 

Jord. But yet ſhe's well __—_— Oh, tis a pretty. ſave 
Rogue, ſhe'l lye as round | 

Clev. Sheſpeaks very little. 

Jord. Oh, a prattling woman is worle than a Flock. of 

eeſe. 

Clev. And ſome, conclude, a woman. that. wants tongue 
wants wits 

Jord. And ſhe that has too much, wants Grace. 

Cle. Well; Sir, 1 ſee plain, by your excuſing her, that you 
love her, and will have her from your ſon. 

Jord. If. her Father order her, as Il order my fon, we _ 
meet in a pair of ſheets. Cureal as from whiſj 

cur. Well, Sir, ll acquaint my friends here with the but: 
nels; and yon l engage your word. before them II do't. 


- 
- 


Trick, 


"hr 


| . Gy | 
Trick. Buſineſs of this nature ſhould not be communicated. 
Cur. They are my ſpecial friends. MP 
- Trick. Well, Sir, if you think-good'ro'truſt em. 
car. Mr. Jorden, whatever you hear, ſay nothing, till y 
have made a full diſcovery 3 here is villauy plotting — 


you. | [ 4fide to Jorden. 

Jord. Ha, knavery, knavery. | 
' Cur. Ye muſt know friends, one Sir Simon Softbead is my 
Patient, whom I have to cure of a certain diſtempe. , which 
will require ſome conſiderable time; Well, go you on, 
Sir. £- 

Tricks The ſaid Sir Simon is come to Town to marry the 
Daughter of one Mr. Jorden, à rich man. 

ord. So. 


Trick, Now this Sir Simon owing much money to me, and 
five other Merchants of Norwich, we have all his land in 
mortage;zbut we being all his Fathers Friends, and having a re- 
ſped for the Son, are willing to do him all the good we can;and 
therefore do underhand age the buſineſs ſo, combining 
with the ſaid Sir Simon, that the gages and. Engagements 
ſhall nov appear to endamage his Marriage, 

Clev. Well, Sir. 

cur. Now comes the deſign. 3 

Trick, So that Sir Simon may, beſides the portion he is to 
have with his wife, take up of his Father- in-Law (who we 
hear is a mony*d man) as much money as will pay all his 

. debts, and engage to him his land before engag'd to us. 
Jord. O dainty Raſcals! 

Cur. And then ſhall your Mortgage ſtart up and take it 
from him. | | 

clev. So ſhall the Son cheat the Father-in-Law, and the Fa- 
ther have no remedy for it. b 

Trick. Yes, Sir, and this may eafily be done, for Mr. Jordex 
+15 but a half-witted fellow. | 

Jord. Oh, is he ſo, Raſcal? 

Trick, The ſaid Land paſſes already eurrant for the joyn- 
ture, tho* mannag'd by his Brother in the Country, who is not 
much wiler chan himſelf Jord. 
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ord. Very good. N e, | 
- Trick, Nom: Gentlemen, this Sir Simon being alſo à man 
of a thick ſcull; and not fo ſenſible of hisown as he 
ought to. be; 1, and the other five Merchants do defire of 
Mr. Doctor, to perſwade Sir Simon to ſtrike up the Match,and 
be marryed before he enter mto his courſe of Phyſick , that 
the deſign: ſo. well laid may not take wind, and miſcarry by 
his folly and want of diſcretion. | 
cur. And. for this piece of ſervice, your {elf and thoſe o- 
ther five Merchants do reward me with an hundred pounds, 
to be demanded the day after the marrfage, 

Trick. T'do here before theſe Gentlemen promiſe and en- 
gage my. ſelf for the true and juſt payment of it, and will 
moreover. treat theſe. Gentlemen with a Dinner of five 
pound. | | 
-- Cur, How are you call'd ? 

Trick. My name is William Webſter, Merchant of Stuffs in 
Norwich. 

Jord. Then, I fay, lim Webſter of Norwich, and the reſt 
of his Merchant Combiners are knaves, ha, ha, he, bear wit» 
neſs Gentlemen——ha, ha, he. , | 

- Trick, Gentlemen, you not diſcover, I hope. 

clev. No, no friend, you have made diſcovery enough. 

Jorde Pray tell Sir Simon, my Daughter ſhall nor be a beg- 
gar to be a Lady.z. there — Thighs Baronets in the 
World. oY 

Trick, Mr. Doctor, is this Mr. Joralen ? 

Cur, The very mam now, Fthink on't. 

Trick. Oh dire miſchance! 

Jord. Come, Sir, pay your hundred pound', Mr; Doctor 
has done yuur buſineſs 2 you. ha, ha, he. 

Trick. Well, Sir Simon is an undone man, and fo II go 
tell him. | a . 

Jord. And when you find him, tell him too he may &en 
go like a fool as he came-- ha, ha, he.. 

Trick, This aſter-game was well plaid. F[Afde.} 

; . . [ Exit Trickmore. 
Jord, 
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Jord. A half-witted fellow ! ha, ha, lle. 

Eur. How blank will Sir Si and the reſt look when they 
hean this new. 

clev. I fear he is more knave than fool. 

cur. Mr. Jorden, IJ am glad I have ſerv d you in foi impor- 
tant an affair; I muſt-leave my friend to viſit a Lady of great 
Quality that has ſcat for me. 

Clev. And I am heartily ſorry, I cannot ſtay till Sir Sim 
comes, to ſee the upſhot of the — come he will if he 
miſſes this fellow. 

- Cir, Your ſervant, Mr . Jordew. 

Clew. Your ſervant, Sir. | 

Jed. Your.ſervant, Vir. Doctor: Yo our ſervant, Mir. Ce- 
verwit. ( Cleverwit and Cureal exeunt ſeveral. 

Enter to Old Jorden, Young — —— 

Jord. Oh, Sir, are you here? I have found out all your in- 
trigue with Mrs. Marine, you are the man in her books, are 
you? 

T. Jord. Only in that one thing I am happy. 
Jord. But you muſt think no more of her. 

T. Ford. Not think of her! Jord. No, Sir. 

T. Ford. It is impoſlible. 

Jord. You mult reſign you intereſt. 

T. Jord. To no man living. Jerd. To me. . 

T. Jord. Not, while I uave life. 

2 She is to be my wife. 

T. Jord. Not with my cenſent. 

Jord. I have her Fathers —— 

T. Jord. And I have the Daughters. 

Jord. She muſt ſubmit to her Father's will, and you to 
mine. | 

T. Jord. Love is ſubject to no Laws but its own; when 
_— is in diſpute, all reſpect to 3 and authority is laid 

aſide. 

Jord. I ball make you. know me. 

T. Jord. He that loves well, dares all threats deſie. 

Jord. You will then be medling in my concerns. 


T. Jord. 


8 


&. 3 No, Sir, tis you . un, 
Jos And you quit her firſt. | 
T. Jord. Quit her 1 n 
Jord. Il force you, ſaucy Jerks" | u N al 
a d. You: canuot. | _ 8 
7574 I — try that. frike Y. Jord. * 7 
orden offers to ſtrike en. Enter to them es. 
| 50 ade Maitre Jorc u, vat do you mean? * 
Z. Jord. 1 laugh at your anger. P 
Jord. Lou ſhall cry at my —. 5 | [Jorden offers toſtrike. 
Faq. O maitre, maitre —_ | 
rd, Let me come to 
* aq. O fee, fee, fader beat te great ſon, vat, vat be te diffe- 
rene? make me te Judge, me paſs me beer to make te recon» 
cilement. 


4 You (hall hear Mr. Jacks 


4 


But ſtand _ two. at more — diſtance: So now 


me am to be te judge: ſo, hum, hum, ſpeak te fader now: Be 
no dat ver juſt to bid te fader ſpeak before te ſon. 

Jord. I love Mrs, Marina, and have intentions to marry 
her, and my ſon here in ſpight of my teeth ſays he will 
love her. 

Jag. Spit in your teet, no good faſhione: he be to blame 
ver much. 

Jord. Ist not an inſolence in a {on to contend with his .fa- 
ther ? . 


2 A ver great injure. 
0 


rd. Ought he not to forbear his pretenſions to ſhew me 


You have te grand reaſon: let me go ſpeak to him, 
and Add you dere. 
1. Jord. Well, ſince he hath made you judge, I am content 
to refer 15 matter to you. 
es goes to T. Jorden. at the other end of the ſtage. 
Yan o me te ver great honour. 
7.14 I was firſt in league with Mrs. Aar ina, ſhe makes 


kind returns to my affection; * with tenderueſe e 
t 


=y 


the offers of my love 4 andimy father comes to diſturb our 
peace with his pretenſions. 3 | 


A ver t injure. | 

T. Jord. Is it not very unreaſonable: to deſire ſhe ſhould 
love him againſt her inclination, ought he not rather to quit 
his 2 1 | 
Jeg. You have te reaſon, let me now. ſpeak to your fader. 
Have you no more to ſay , but dat you love te Gentlewo- 
man? [To Jorden. ne 8 | 

Jord. Yes, I have her Father's conſent, and he is utterly... 
againſt my ſons LO his' daughter... 


aq. Ver . filly | 
d. Ought ſhe not to be obedient to her father ? . 


1g. Oh vithout doubt. Let me ſpeak to your ſon. Your .. 
fader do ſay he has te conſent of her fader. [To I, Jorden... 
. Jord. But I have the conſent of the Daughter. 
Auh dat be gente ver good reazan. }. 
T. Jord. Is it not a great injuſtice in him to cauſe her father 
to force her to marry one ſhe does not love? 
Jeg. Oh vithout doubt, dat be ver injuſte. Now let me 
have te conſideration how te do juſtice, to cauſe be ver dith- 
cult. [Heſftudies] Auh, you love te Gentle woman? 
7. Jord. Yes. | 
Jag. Aud ſhe do you love? T. Ford. Ves. 
. And ſhe vill marre you? T. Jord. Ves. 
aq. O vat remedy? vel, ſtay you dere 
Vell, Sir, your Zon be no ſo obſtinate as you do tink, he do 
ſubmit to you, and ſay vat he did tell you, vas in his great in- 
dignation, and dat he vill give you te Maitreſs, provide dat 
vou vill treat him ver vell ſor te future ; and let him have 
ſome little part of your Eſtate, dat he may live like te Zon of 
Monſieur Jordane, and marre fame Gentilwoman dat be 
young, handſome, and riſh. : | 
Jord. Well, tell him he may have any thing hereafter, and 
except Marina, he is at liberty to chooſe whom he will 
2 O, let me mannage te affair ¶ Goesto I. Jorden] Your 
der have te more diſeretion den you imagine, he fay dat 
te 
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te faſhione of your 
grand colore, and dat he vill give te conſent to vat you 
provide dat you give te promiſe" for te future to he te ver 
good Zon, aud render to his perſon te reſpedt and ſubmiſſi - 
on tat one Zon ow to te fader. I l 

T. Jord. You may aſſure him, that  Sranting Marina, he 
obliges me for ever to ſubmit my ſelf intirely to him, and 
henceforward his will ſhall be a law to all my actions. . 

25 Oh ſo tis affair be diſpatc. (To Jorden, 


d. As I could win. | els 
4q. Te league be conclude: [Te T. Jorden.) He bg con- 
tent vith vat you do promiſe. 
| J N — oto: 3 eader ſe 
F ye may E- b 3 
howibente — of diſcretion — — mM 
T. Jord. Iam much oblig'd to you. 

Jeg. Not at all vor vat me do, me be your humble ſer- 
viteur. » | o Innen 7 
Jord. You have done well Maſter Jeques : there is a reward 
for you. [Gives him money. 

Irg. Me kifs' your hand Maitre Jor dane. 
{Jorden, Jaques exexxz, 
\Enter Trickmore and Cureal to 
Trick. I am now Trickwore again, and ready to receive Sir 
Simon if he come this way:I will proceed to ſow ſuch jealouſies 
between the Father and the Son- in Law, that ſhall make em 
both draw contrary ways. Yonder he comes, be gone. | 
Cr. Jorden and Cureal exewnt, 


Enter Sir Simon ſinging. 


Sir Sim. Of folly ov of melancobly 
| of 2 or 1 melancholy, — 2 ο coco coco. 
Trick, What mean you by this Sir Si 
Sir Sim. All I (ze iſters to me. 
a 12 Sir Sin. 


and your action put him in te 


* 


— — 2— — — — ——— 
: 


(Go) 


Sir Sim. You know not what has hapned fince I parted: 


from you, 


Tric. Na, what is't 


Sir Sim. I thought I ſhould have been treated according 
to my Quality. t 

_ Trick, And well. 

Sir Sim. And T was left: by that- n im the hands of 
two fellows cloathed in black, Phyſicians I ſu they 


were, who ſet me in a trap · chair, felt my pulſe, Achelt N 


noddles, 5 d ah! is't ſo? he's a fool, he's 4 fool: then did 
theſe two buffle headed talkative fellows in. broad-brim'd . 
hats ſpeak nonſence for an hour, till patience was wearieds 


then entered ſuch a bonſort of M as if they had plaid a 


flouriſh, for. the entry of Devils; but were follpwed by half 
a dozen Anticks Goging; and dancing with Syringes and Gli- 
ſters in their hands, that they made me almoſt out of my 
wits; when with much ado by the help of a Pocket Piſtol, I 
got from 'em, they all diſcharg d at me: ſee, am I not all be- 
oliſterfied 2. 
. Trick; Indeed: you have an odd ſmell about you. | 
Sir Sim. Oh myi ag filled with em, every thing 
er. 


| Iſee methinks is: a Gli 


Triel: How deceitful is the out- ſide ! I thought that Gen- 
tleman the ſincereſt of your friends. 

Sir Sim. A very Raſcal. : |. 

Frick. This is: one of my: wonderments, ive poſlible there 
ſhould be ſuch knaveryi in the world ? | 

Sir Sim. Ithink that is the houſe. 

Trick, Aecording to my promiſe I came, thinking to have 
found you there,but I have — this half hour, and the De- 
vil of any. body can make anſwer the doors and oo 
are all ſhut cloſe, as if no body as in the houſe. 

Sir. Si. The Rogues thought. it — — be gone: Ever 
fince I made my eſcape, _— have =. an quiring to, find out 


Mr. Jorden; I am told he lives in this. — and I am glad 
k have met with you, that you may help; me ro find his 
houſe. $ v; Q 11 * 

AN 118 RY | Tricks 
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Trick: So, ſo, I ſmell you out, Sir Simon. 

Sir Ci. Smell me? aye ſo may any body: a pox on theſe 
Rogue: and their Gliſters. 

Trick, I mean I know your deſign of enquiring out Mr. . 
Jorden, you have a months mind to his Ly I war- 
rant. 

Sir Sim, Yes, I come to Town. on deſign to marry bet. 
Tirietz, To marry her? Sir Sin. Les. 

Trick, Indeed to marrry her? * 

Sir Sim. Aye, for what elſe do you think? 

f Tricks Nay, then 'tis angther matter, and I crave your. 
on 
hore Sim. What mean you by this? 

Trick, Nothing, Sir. Sir Si, Pray tell. Bas. 

Trick, Nothing, not I, I ſpoak a little too haſtily... 

Sir Sim. Pray let me know what was in young: 

Trick, It is not at all convenient, 

Sir Sim. Nay, pray out with it. 
| Trick, By no means, indeed you muſt Excuſe n me. | 

Sir $i. Then I ſee you are not the man I took you for, 
Ithought you had been my friend. 

Trick. No. man more. 

Sir Sim. You onght not then to P any thing from | 
me. 

Trick, It is a matter in which is concern d the intereſt of a 
Neighbour. 

Sir Sim. To oblige you to open your heart, take this Ring 
and wear it for my ſake. 

Trick. Let me think a little whether T may do it in con- 
ſence. Tis a man who ſeeks his own good, who endeavours - 
to provide for his Daughter, as advantägiouſly as he can. I 
ought to injure na man. Theſe things are known truths : 

And then I go about ta diſcover to a man that is ignorant of 
ther, Tis forbidden to ſpeak ill of our Neighbour. 

Sir Sim. Nat to interrupt you, there's Gold, by my foul 
you ſhall keep it: Naw pray go on. 

Trick, But on the other ſide, here i is a (ranger he would 

ſurpriſe, 


es 
furpriſe, arid one who comes with a good intent to marry his 
Daughter, whom he knows not, nor ever ſaw; a Gentle- 
— and curteous, for whom I have a kindneſs, Who does 
me the honour to eſteem me his friend ; repoſes confidence 
in me, who gives me a Ring to wear for his ſake, and Gold. 
Well, I find Lean tell youall without ſcruple of conſcience. 
But ['] take care to tell you as blameleſly as I can, and to 


75 the perſon as much as may be. To tell you then, this 


daughter of his lives 'diſhoneſtly would be too harſh; I 
find ſome milder term to expreſs my meaning; to ſay ſhe's 
gallanted is not e „ but Ithink it will ſuit well with my 
meaning, to ſay ſhe is a naughty pack 3 and may ſerve to let 
you know truly what ſne is. CSE | 
Sir Sim. Ob, oh, they take me then fora Coaks. 
Trick,' It may be the is not ſo bad as the talk goes, and ſince 
there are ſome young women that expoſe themſelves to cen- 
ſure by taking too much liberty, not thinking their honour 
and reputation depends—— | 
Sir Sim. E — pom. Sir, I will not be in the Turkiſh fa- 
ſhion, and go with a creſcent above my brows, I love to walk 
without being pointed at. | 
Trick, Well, Sir, but you are reſolv d to give 'ema viſit. 
Sir _ «On; purpoſe to let em ſee how they are de- 
ceived. | 
Trick, Well, Sir, T1 wait on you to the door, have a care, 
| — very handſome, and beauty is a fort of witeh- 
t.CTATIT. 
Sir Sim. Let me alone, I warrant you. 
- Trick, At your return you ſhall find me here about. 
[-Frickmore, Sir Simon exenrr. 


ACT 


e _ 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 
" Enter 4 Boy and Sir Simon followed by Jorden. 


Bey. BE pleaſed to walk in 3 Sir, my Maſter will come 


reſently. 


Jord. Where, 0 is the Gentleman would ſpeak with 


me? 
Sir Si. Your ſervant, Sir, are you Mr, Jorden? 
ord. So am I call 'd, Sir. 


ir Sim. And I am Sir Simon Softhead. .. 
yon In good time. 


ir $i. Do you think, Mr. Jorden, we up men are 


fools ? 


> d. And do you think, Sir Knight, that we Londoners 


are gulls? 


Sir Sim. Do you imagine chat ſuch a man as I am, is ſo ut 


ta't for a wife? - 


Jord. And do you believe that ſuch 2 woman. as. my 


Daughter is ſo in want of a Husband ? + 
Enter to them Lucia. 
Lac. I am 9 Father, Sir Simon is come: «his is he 
without doubt, m my. heart tells me ſo; what a comely perſon ! 


how well ſhap'd } What a bone meen, and gentle carriage he 
has ! Oh how. content 


1% you have made choice of ſuch a 
man to be my husband. 
* Soft and fair, daughter. 
ir Sim. How coming ſhe is. 
Jord. I would fain know, Sir Simon, what wind brings 
you hither 2*- 
Luc. Indeed Father I am fo pleas d with Sir Simon, he's 
one of the comelieſt and moſt courtly perſons! 


Sir im 


_— 


| 


man you have determin'd to be my hus 


©) 


Sir Si. She's on < firewlready-: Ha'tis a pretty little loving 


fool. -[Aftde. 


Luc. Lou — what intereſt you have here, Sir Simon, 
you need not make 2 ſo much a ſtranger. 

Jord. Daughter ſtand off, keep from him! I bid you. 

Sir Sim. What a liquoriſh baggage ' tis, ſhe'd have me fa- 


lute her. 


Jord. I would fain know for what reaſon, boa pleaſe 
you, you 
Luc. Ah my dear, Sir Simon. 
Jord. Again! the wench is mad. 
Tuc. Will you not permit me to = < a kindneſs to the 
and ? 
Jord. No, get you up into your chamber. 
Luc. Let me but ſtay and look at him. 
Sir Sim. Ah pure wheedle. | 3 
Jord. Get you in, I ſay. 
Luc. Tdi ſtay here, if you pleaſe. | 
Sir Sim. A cunning ſlut, how ſhe gleggs at me. 
Jord. Get you in once more, or—— 
Luc. Well, I go then. 
Jord. Are you not gone yet? 
Tuc. When is it, Sir, we are to be married? 
4 Never: let that ſerve your turn. 
ir Sim. How her chops water at me! 
Luc. But you have promis d I ſhould be his Wife. 
Jord. If I promiſed you, Iunpromife you. 
Sir Sim. She's agog for me: She ſings loth to depart. 
Enc. But if we will, who can hinder it? | 
Jodl. Why 'I binder it, and take notice I forbid the bail. 
My Daughter's bewitch d, I think. 
Sir Sim. Well, our good 'Father-in-Law that was to have 


£ 
o 
* 


5 


been, don't trouble your ſelf, I have no ſuch maw to your 


Daughter. This won't do: ha, ha, he, who put it into your 
head that Sir Simon Softhead was a man to buy a 1 * 
uares 


poke, and wants wit enough to inform himſelf how 


go, and one that would ſo ſoon be drawn into the 4 of 
| matrimony 


9 


Seer ee — ob 
his ion, ha, ha, 's noſuch fool as you 

Jord. I know not what you mean by this; but — 2 
you to have ſuch n cnoeit in your head, that Mr. E had 
no-morebrains in'sſcul], and confider'd: his ters good 
No more, than- to-marry her. to — you know 
what, and was put you know. where, and 0 you n who, 
to be "cured againſt you khow when? 

Sir Sim. Come; come, Sir, Þ/know. what you — * Put 
that's a lye, I am as ſdund aud as well as you, or nnen 


living. 7 1 i afl KAN ., 
© 1: ford. Well; well, ſomebody that. kneaws ſoraehog 7, ld 
ſomebody, tho' that ſomebody muſt tell RIES - i 

Sir Sim. That ſomebody is a lying Rogue ; I am x Gentle- 
man half inch 14 „ and 1'};make a0 —— 
Cevedinhangy | en eee on any 

Ag a 1 , SITS 7 (Ort ant 

Jord. Well, Sir, 1 have A ond too in my houle.,. am a 
Gentleman; and = intime too be a Cn 3 and d will tell a 
you here, or on an ound in Engleng, that, what I 5 
IihowWz nor am 18 courened with; Land wortgag d al- 
ready to N rob —— debts, not I, Sir. 

Sir Sin. d what lands what debe, What 
Norwich: 3% Haring ha, ha, he. 

Jord. Come, come; diſſembling won t do, als out, I am 
not tu be chom dout of m money not eee. | 
ditors; no; Str. 

Sir Sins, What Creditors, ha Sir? 40 you know, Sir "2-3 

-Enter Young Jorden. | 

7. Ford. Who's this with a 8rawn, Sword. ink m re- 

— and he unarm d? Come, S, Wake me y our adver- 


art M8 bk uno dl = 9 C Muran. 
Sir Bi, Tour are his Hedtot,are 75G 5 Tf n M436 
I. Jend. Lam his fon; Sir. . 


d Sim. Thatly more than I wl be l ae) you. 
1s 
i K 355 


—— 


* 


* , ? $ # n "TT 1 


* Oh, Sir "your ſervant 3 fare you. well Bully, 
A drawn — a, FLO 
What, Mr. Doctor, what's the matter? = 
1 made fuch haſte incher, Waren breath left to 
The Lady F'wenr to, when dnote Som you, am: 

j 2 and well; fandihod, ſaraiſned, fit ro.rective a. Lady of great. 
you mi he have an —— and be acquainted wich 
the bonour to give you, or any friend of mine an appart- 

| lantry.” 
car. At that time; Madam ( ſuid I) you tem fu and 
I muſt confeſs (ſaid ſhe) I know ſome reaſon. to — 


a 25 Add-wilt viadioine e 
LIE Ev !{00) denen 91. 911 Rakes l "T 
. nee facivileo ne Sat vi. mon ip 

Exit dir Simon, 1 tor biw mul 
* Ante Cu — 
2 Ob, Mr. Jorden, Mr Ferdew | 
d. | 
Such. news, ſuch joyful news|, ms l,otis 21 
What, what is it? 
well it you. 
14 Oh dear My. Doctor 1. 
— favour of me torecugumend ſome to her: 
now — reſently came into my mind, that you have a houſe 
wid, Whin,s 
. O bo, dear fri 
this Lady; ſaid Fro ber; I have a ſtiend, 2 very good friend, 
called Mr. Jorden, at which word ſhe Rarzed; who will do me 
merit in his and there, Madam, you will be treated. 
very hopourably 5 and oy with much . 
Jord. I am oblig d to you. But what 1 pray: was he rea- 
fon ſhe ſtarted wheti ſhe heard my uame d-/ 
then ſhe bluſb d and her Eolour. went and came, a came 2 
went. Then I ded : Madam does thename offend you 
ver heard the name, * have not ſo much 
power 


= not ſom agile wo wp dee th Lodging 
— were to provide me ſhould be near that 
but pray make no more words o tg ſaid ſhes then e 
gamand turn d away and - 5 
What meant all this} © ; 1 2 
Cat. Nay, Sir, it is no riddles awhacthinkyend 
Joubds — — — — it — 
Cur; Lou ne er be cou a jurerfor . thisabo 
it is a moſt undoubted truth. Y a 
Jord. Well, Sir; and will ſhe come? | 
Gur, Come, "Sir? ſhe can't help it, there is av refiſting che 
influenceof our ſtars, Lord. Mr. Ju, that you n 
3 — rn 9 
Is * | 
or Rich? what is ſhe think you ©: 
ALidy. Car. A Lady? 
d. A Counteſs. Cur. More.” 
— A Marqueſs. 
- A Marchionefs you meam, more, Sir, more. 
"Gord, A Dutcheſs. Car. More than all that. | 
Jord. More than a Dutcheſs? Wender 1 1 — 
Cr. A/Princefs; Sir. N 
Jord. A Princeſs, Mr. Doctor? 
Cur. Num, Mr. Jorden : ha, is -—— leb ste: 
have we no liftners. Aye, Mr. Jordew, a Princeſd , I fly to 
you ſhe is a Princes. 
Jord. 'I lay my life now at laſt the · zelt ol it id that her 
name is Princeſs. 7400) 
cu. No, Sir, ſue is a Princeſs by birth, her Qualieyi is Princeſs, 
Jord. Indeed 
cur. Iknew her in r Phyfician to ber 


Father white I was in Ger 
» Ford; She is then Daugt deo neſt Princes in Ger- 
wann wk 
cur. — Goren Princes oF Taught Eogtiſh 
when I was there, and ſhe has ſin ah beer 
ſelf in our Language. 
* K 2 Jord. 


* * 4 


P LE LEE EEE . ˙quc ! mr ar Er A er 2 . 2 , . — 
a 4 : 
1 : 
” 
. 


ur. 
| 3 rom dr Arte ke n 0114 

Cur. Immediately 3 her . was * — win 2 
tame. But be ſure you give no: ground to apprehend 
you know her. 'S (he is here i * will 
not be known till train and come over, 
which will. be very ſudd therefore what 5 do, you 


x 
. muſt to quickly, 5 addenty > 3berofore ha 


Jord. II — good uſe of the o . | 
ne. Beſides ſhould you not declare your love) tilhifier 
youknow her Quality, ſbemay-think it is but ambition, aud 
that you-are moreenamour'd of thaw perſon. - 
"SS II aſſure you, moſt dear friend, anddivine Dodor, 1 X 
| loſs no time. 
Cur. Well, Sir, 3 got. loc the aue ot Dogo, 
of Phyſick for that of Divin t n 
Oh.Maitre Enter] — — 4 fine Lad 
4 te ver yi in te t 
aa Caroath, Lena fares cureal. ge 
3 Tische: Prepare; Prepare, | 
d. I dare be bold, wan you Mr. Dottor have fele ber | 
pu ſe for me. 
For. Be not too 23 burbehareyourſafas if ſhe 


was but what ſhe ſeems, a Gentlewoman. 


Enter Betty Trickmore. - 
:»Carc! Madam, tbisay Mr. Jorden, Maſter of the houſe, and 


. worthy friend. 
Jord. Oh, I had like. to have forgot. laden FY ule | 
gearer, 1 prey. 699 


J. Irie: Sir? |; Jorden. rung; to ſaluie her: — Wart 
. li and 1 — 4 god way, avd-aduence,, 
Q dl! 1 


9 ares congies,, find»: binſelſ too 
„ and beckons 5 come — | 
a; gu: are wel- 
2 Co a para, and 2. F le Gen! 


lids; 


c A | 1. Trik, 


cl 
& 


— 


aa 
| d. ee is td me . 
1 as to he ſo happy to have th — 


— have the bounty to do me 
the 2 — ms. with-tha for 


n 
DLO — nn 
— knows you are a; man — „ an 
Lier to * nenne ridiculou 
zuas:ſobh. . « CI od neg MUS) ME be | 
B. Trick, He is a very farce, nothing but ridier foule: ud 
Cur. Believe we Madam khis Gentleman h. 5 
beſt friends. , 101 A A. 
———— 53244 1197 -0Q7 AW" 
Cur. gallapta. mans Wye 1 mus th . 22T A 
id I have no (mall eſteem ſox hic vi 
rd. I haye not yet dong an A 
this Grace, but if your Lad * lea — to. 
ſervice, your Grace ſhall 
—— beim 
inceſs ten times gr, 1 * 1A Airy A 
Ad: m arena I v. ia N 
B. Trick. What means Mr. eee ,--940 3680] VE al 
Cur. Have a care what,you ir 14:72: 101 2 Ty 
Jord. Low, Madam forgot, and, J. Beg Hur ECIN 
an! 1 . mmrT:iz2v wor 
B. T; rick, I underſtand not Mr. Jordens dibaurſegani A 


cur. You will ſpoil all. n 
Jordt. Aa, Old Maden, A bars attended fun. f S 


your Highneſs mer Go hn ang, ei 12 .mebrMl 2 

Cu. Agaio, fie, <TNEF109 15H ave -.& 
Juri. Iv Was Ont TWaware! r ot ba 
A Trick:- done great a Qurtier, 1. of}. 


Cyr. I hope, RENE you'l not be offended, it is a 


he has got g the Me bf oP! 6 


51 — 


27 1, 


4 And 10 Loyewank G very bezuti- 
v I ould bv ran ca l Lad call'd een and 


* bie 404) bo * FF 


cur. — Mr. Je Empreſs und Schaue you 


* 7 1 

| hr. Jaden love wiede uss what, -I ſhould 
þ | . Cherabin and A Thad done. 
4 a Be Thick Kee n rerry d na 
| * 
8 | * Thame | — — 9 14 . —_— 2. — 
|| Cur; What do you mean to deny it now? 
* B. Trick, I am not well. A 5 
1 cur. Do you ſee what you have done???” 
1 Jord. ＋ yes, — * 

ah e 


[- "Our. Stay, This tov Neves | {Kevives. 
i er 12 in love, Madden, Teffare yon. ble og 
| B. Trick. Ah. Jord. Help} Help?: 
| Enter Lucia, a Gentlewoman,and a Page with a lirth Cabinet. 
| Luc. What outcry is this? 
ord. Oh Daughter, help, che Lady Wees | 
— „ my dear Kliſtres. 
Jord. Dear Prin—— O have 1 caught you tripping too. 
B. Tricky Hy ho. odds 9 
Cur. how do you, Madam? N 
B. Tricks Pretty well, Mr. Doctor, I thank you. 
_ = Jord. Madam, —— 2 come to waĩt on yon. 
| = B. Trick. Due fe my recovery. 1. Betty 
Trickmore and der e How — pany the is, 
ſhe' ſo like you,” Mr Wo, wſt needs ſatute-ber once 


esse. . 


\ © 


I 2 
| _ Luc. 


"(9 
. ue aden 


this OW N NA 
1 e bp a! ui 
mel. Mil Gar dem, —— is 1 con- 


Sf will you — if I rn the — e of: yay is 


Ks vue it pl att te, W on 


ee e io 


here agel — of gold ſome fix 9 — 


ee oe ot 4 * 


+8 9011 07 Ts 10 1 Lug 


od, —4 i becauſe Thioald not ee 
EZ Quality, I underſtand her ns 


A. Tricks 5 Da — drowle, 9 * :3H 


cur. Your ſpirits, Madam, are faimt, and weak!; zxetar6a while 
to your Cha ona half hours repple will meh mah ceireih 
enliven | Jed, to- Aid oT bows 
B. 1 r dot od b * 
or am; my Daughter fall wait pn you teE- 
2 Trick,. It were. a diſeaſcito;pantwith — 
ſure, you can teligu tue more that het cam 12 
Luc. Lou are pleas d ta eſteem it.. b, £1”) 
B. Trick. Page, wait on My. Jorelow with my Gabiaet, 
J Mr. Doctor, II ain an-youtwmediatalys | * 
1 ob eL Betty —— dene e eee 
Enter to Cureal Toung Jorden ad Jaques. Seo 
T. Jord. "Tis well 
Lwonder{indged at my Fathers ſudden | 
Jag... Ep: ment — Jos te 1 vou give 
me your Sit VG Birr oy id 2 D N 
Jord. You did very well. ＋ 7 


mer 


nh about two. —— ' 


— t gei 


timely gravy the deckit | 


| ode 


„ 
4 : * 


r 2 Iiz 216.4197 "Em | Jaqihes. 


— — 4 The bac de Tis 
+. N d Ma 4s 64% "the:Py-ho has 
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"ing with you for . — agony to 
gain —— entirely, Fhæve ale vours to 
betreten e =D = 

ou 
mang | it — um ol 2690 


gerd. Hap e dreh tne, + JB. 2 
T. Jord. 1 am ſorry for it, fbr — * given hee hs 
te make 4 vom never co be your: wife unleſs 155 nee 


the marriage this very night. 
end. — adi eto? 1 r 


' Curr, To think of the Princeſs. 77 e 
Jord. But does ſne love me think you 93 A 
PG She Od when — ou did abt love. * 
\Jord Ye; aint whent 10% 77 1 4 
Car. She wusthen Totes cnt Jealouſie, that youlovid 
ſome other Lady: you may, M Jerlanlern Princeſs dye for 
you ; but t will not be done like a Gentleman- 
Jord. No; wor tit be like a Gentleman > Well, gon, let 
EH KHEẽ¼ĩꝛd they ate ſueh haſte, 25 may do as they 
leaſe. 2995 un Dio OW 311 * \3\ K 
will you not go to her 
— have Jour At eat 
rina, they chat willnot Mentor in — fh. 
** After this night you wnl have no hopes 10 54 
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Ford. There, or in another place. What, marri 
ter of moment, and I will firſt — with my 
7. Jord. I am ſorry you are ſo much di 
Jord. It may be, anon I may ſend my man to 26h, nndic 
may be not. [Exit Toung Jorden. 
Car. I have buſine that way, if you pleaſe II ſerve _ in 
that occaſion, and tell em your mind. 
2 Pray do. 
- Your ſervant. | [Exit Cureal. 
Eater Trickmore and Jaques. 110 
Vo, There be Maitre Jorden. | 
Trick, Sir, I have not the honour to be known to you. 
Jord. Nor I the like to you, Sir. by 
Trick. I remember I have ſeen you at my Fathers, whenwe 
were Children, your Father uſed to bring you ſometimes to 
our houſe ; you was the prettieſt ſweet b the women did 
love to get you upon their knees, and kiſs you. 
Jord. Kiſs me! 
Trick, Your father and mine weregreat Cronies. 
Jord. Indeed! 
Trick. I am ſorry to hear he is dead, he was a very honeſt 
Gentleman. 
Jord. How ſay you, Sir? | 
Trick, I ſay he was a very honeſt Gentleman. 
Jord. What, my Father? 
Trick. Yes, as liv'd. 
Jord. And you knew bim very well ? 
Trick, I did, Sir. 
Jord. And you knew him to be a Gentleman ? ? 
Trick. Tes. 
Jord. Then I know not how the World goes. 
Trick, Why, Sir ? 
Jord. All the World knew him to be but 2 a Shop-kerpen | 
Trick. He a Shop-keeper ? | 
Jord. Yes, a Mercer, was he not? | 
Trick, He a Mercer? what becauſe he een aligns > 
and officious, and becauſe he _ great skill in 
oP 
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up ere em hit fr _ em —_ his 
houſe, ve em to his and acquaintance their | 
money; therefore he was a Shop-keeper, was he?! | | 
Jord. Lalways thought him a Shaprkeeper.: but IL am glad 
to underſtand from you that * F aber was ice 5 
man. 
Trick, He was, and II maintajn it. | 
ord. I am oblig'd to you for it. 
ck. Since I ſaw him (good Gentleman — n now a- 
bout twenty years, I have travelled almoſt. oer all the 
World. 
Jord. Oer all the World? 
Trick.. Yes, Sir; oer all the World. 
Joral. "Tis a great way thither. | 
Trick. It is but four days ſince I have been in Fown- after. 
my long travels, and to. morrow or next day Iam to depart. 
again. 
Jed. Your-own Country after ſo long an abſence, ſhould: 
methinks be too dear toyau to part again fo ſoon. 
Trick, A mans Country is where he can make his fortune, 
Lam lately got into a great imploy. 
Jord. What, I pray? 
Trick. I am the now great Turks Engliſh-Interpreter., aud 
have been ſo this — — 
Jord. Are you come ſo far as from Turkey in a fortnight; d 
Trick, Oh, Sir, the great Turk is here. 
Jord. What, i in Englaud ? 
Trick; Aye, Sir, he is here. 
Jord. Here? what in London? 
Frick. Aye, Sir, and in this houſe. 
Jord. The great Turk in my houſe 2: 
Trick. Yes, and agreat train with kim. 
Jord. In my houfe?Cin:this houſe? 
Trick, In this very houſe; he is come to viſit a Eady that- 
is newly come hither, and to take his leave of her. 
Jord. How came he to know her, and that ſhe was here ? 
Trick. He grew acquaimed with her in Germany; at 
er 


85 
her old lodgings they informed us of her remove, which I was 
glad to hear ; for by this means I have an opportunity to pay 


Gl reſpect 70 tn Sir, whom 1 —— for your. er, 
e. 


Jord. But pray, Sir, how came he great Turk to bei in 
Clriſtendom ? 

Trick, Do not you remember you had the news ſome while 
ſince that the great Turks brother was taken by a Frey is 
of the French · fleet, as he wasidayling co ee, Roe 
devotions at Mehower's Shrine? | 20 

Jord. L heard that indeed. 

Trick. The King of France generouſly. reſtor d kien to 1 
berty, and he ſince that time has travell d over moſt part of 
Chriſtendom, and is now come to England; but ſince his ar- 
rival at London, which is now but two days, news is come that 
his Brother who was the Sultan, is dead, and he is to ſucceed 
him in his Empire, which occaſions his ſudden departure, for 
to morrow, or next day, he is to ſet ſail for [Turkey attended 
with a Squadron of the Kings Frigats, which his Majeſty ſends 
to be his Convoy. 


Enter a Turk, 
Turk. Ehhim, acha halif ulabalechr. | 
Trick, Alman bochin. Mr. Jorden, I am commanded to go 
about ſome affairs, but Il wait on you again before my great 
Lord the Sultan turns his poſteriors to the front of your 
Palace. [ Exennt Turk and Trickmore. 
Jord. Your ſervant , Mr. ene "u Jorg where 
is this great Turk ? | 
429. Above vid te Lade. 
Jord. Who ſhowed him up? 
Jag. Her Shentilewoman. 
Jord. Ha! he ſmells her out to be a Princeſs, he 4s my Ri- 
val: go fetch me my long Sword and Fare. 
4 Ha, vat do you-mean'?" F a 
ord. Ne er a great Turk in Chriſtendom ſhalt bb me ef 
my Princeſs. 
Jag. Ho Princeſs! my Maitre be troubledin pres 
L 2 


| 2 He is my Rival, and II fight him. 


Lou fight te great Turk? . 18 ü 
2 d. II challenge kim, and kill him by the trick I learnt to 
av. 3 | 
Jaqc Oh he have te grand train vit te Cemiter dat vil fa, ſa; 
fa, cut oft te head, and te arm at one blow. - | 
© Ford. Well then, I will play the Polititian: the Dialogue 
we omitted at dinner, in hopes this would have prov'd- mine 
or my Daughters wedding night; ſhall be performed by way 
of Cerenade, and I will plant my felf below oer againſt the 
Balcony ; and if I eſpie his Turkſhip making any courtſhip to 
her, I will put my ſelf nto-a poſture of terrour, and-look ſo 
| fron upon the matter, that he ſhall think- me a Devil or - 
Raivak 5. 3:14 penn; TExeunt Jorden and Jaques. 
Enter Trickmore and Toung Jorden. 

7. Jord. Does Sir Simon then believe he has killed me? 

Trick, I put him into a fear that he has done you ſome miſ- 
chief ſo ſoon as I diſiagag d him from you at the door; for I 
got his ſword out of his hand, and cut my finger with it, and 

loodied the point, which much ſurpriz d him; then I hurry- 
ed him away in great haſte to that houſe, where I cauſed 
ſome perſons to come and report the news of your death, 
which has put him into ſuch fear, that he is reſolv'd to leave 
the Town in diſguiſe to avoid being apprehended. 

T. Jord. By that means we'ſhall get quit of him. 

Trick. The poſture our affairs are in at preſent, do not 
much ſeem to require his abſence, therefore I have contriv'd 
a defeat, and will keep him yet in play. Ihave ſet another 
Spring, which if it catch the Woodcock, twill hold him 
faſt. Look here comes forth eur-Knight in Petty, coats: 
muffle your ſelf up in your Cloak, and be gon. 

T. Jord. A ſtately. dame on my word- | 
| C17 16 109% 1 LExitToung Jorden, 
Enter Sir Simon Softhead, in the habit of a Gentlewoman. 

Trick,” Come, Sir, Lam in a bodily fear-for yaw, but I think 
you cannot be known in this diſguiſe, I would not for the 
World ſee you hang . | 

_— Sir Sims 


G 


Sir Sim. Nor l fur the worid you ſhould ſee ſs ſad a light : 
but I don't flee ſo much for the fear of death, as that it would 
be a diſhonourable thing to be hang d; it-would be a blur 
to our Family, and niuc below the: dignity. of Knighthoed; 
were of a mean diſcenc,: or a paar: Devil, it were another 
matter. 

Trick. then would not bela anch. it were 
more 2 — Coms, Sir, l Lead you off, 
think to demean your ſelf like a woman of Quality, and care 

ry yourſelf with ſome ftate.- ' 
ir Sim. Shaw waugh : let me - Glenn for that, I know 
how to carry my ſelf like a Lady of honour, I warrant ons Ki 
but have I not a little too much beard ? 

Trick, Some women have as much: but pat yur Macken, © 
that will hide it. Ni 

Sir Sim..;Fhave:ne'er a Mask. 

Trick, I laid a Vizard Mask with the galt at y your chings, | 
II ſtep in and fetch it: : Do — prastiſe a good carriage in 
the mean time. LExi4 Trickmare. | 

Enter dme men iti Clubs. | 

1 A¹. A pox on this Sir Simon Sf head, = he ſhould 
get away already. 

2 Man. O that we could find. him, that-we-might get the 
twenty pounds, Mi. Jordea offers; them that can bring him 
before a juſtioe. 

Sir Si. Ha, theſe are hounds upon the ſcent for me. 

I Aan. | am! as-weary as a dog with; running about, - : 
hang't he's gone, we got crowns-a piece to encourage us £0 
begin the ſearchʒ e en let us go and be merry now. 

ir Sim. I would ye were gone, that I might he a little mer-. 
ry too. 

he” Aan. T'faith Comrade, we'l have a Wench f we can get 
one, I' try if I can piek 1 ſhe logkslike 


a good brazon'd-face'd Queann. 
Sir Sim. How ſhall Tbehave my felfnow.2 ths Shen os. | 
derſtand no breeding. nt 
2 Aan. What, Miſtreſs, are you here all alone de ie 


Sir car 


* (70 
| rac ou are here I am not alone 
9 [845 Simon counterfeiting — 
2 Man. Miſtreſs, i vou pleaſt. Hd Bai 
Sir Sia. Keep your hands oft} they dorſerplodte.: | 
2 Man, Here is excellent liquor hard by, pray let us wait 
on you to take a pot. 
Ar Sin. I am not vn od bony . take me for. 
1 oh Faith eva Laſs: r 
Sir Sim. Oer — ears, and you vill ye ey Raſcals, I 
ama perſon of Quality. 
2 Man, Oh we — how to be civil. 
1 Aan. Oh Rogue,whata breaſt is there, I warrant you ? 
. 5 Sin. Ve are the rudeſt inſolent fellows I cer ſa in my 
e. 
2 Man. Aye he's a rude Rogue, go with me e Miſtreſs. 
1 Man. Go with 9 
Sir Sim. Let go my hand; 
alan. Aye, let go her hand; come, 5 211. 
Sir Sim. Let me go both of you: is this uſage to be offer d 
5 perſon of Quality? let 80 my . or Il ſpit in your 
CES. 
2 Men: Come, Madam coins tlivway: Nic 
1 Tab Lise tug him about from one to . 
1 1 Mev. No this way ; 1 know where there is the beſt 
rink | 
2 Han. You lye, I know beſt: this way, Madam. 
1 Man. No, come this way. + -2 
Sir Sin. You uncivil, unmannerly fellows, how ye haul 
and pull me, II kick your arſes for you ſoundly. 
[ $ir Simon Ricky and owes: dem. 
1 Man. O Lord, Madam. G, O. | 
2 Man. Naysuay, nay, good Madam. 
Enter Cureal in the habit of 4 Conſtable. 
cur. Ha whit ts here to do? I charge 1 in the kings 
name to keep the peace. 


Sir Ties, Lou unmannerly Rogues pick me up? TI 
make 


G9) 
wake ye know am a man a woman of Qnaliry- | 

Cur. Il have em before a. Juſtice, if you pleaſe, Madam. 

Sir Sim. I pray do Mr. Conſtable, they have pull'd me al- 
maſt limb from limb, the Rogues would have raviſhd 
me. 

1 Man. O good; Mr. Conſtable, we were but in queſt of 
the Knight that kill'd the Gentleman, we thought this mighe _ 
be he in diſguiſe; and went to ſearch. 

Sir S, Q-whata miſchiev o Is has che Rogue told for 
an excuſe. 

Cur. Go, be gone about your: buſineſs. 

| Exeunt iwo men. 

Sir Sim. I thank you, Mr. Conſtable, I. know not how to. 
make you-an am for my deliverance: _ 

cur. Twill be an amends ſufficient, if you prove to be the 
perſon they took you for, twill be twenty pound in my way. 

Sit Sim. Oh, I find by the conſtitution of ond an. here 
will be foul work: 

Cur. By all circumſtances you muſt be Sir Simo you have 
a maſculine ſpirit, I ſaw you boxing, aud kicking a little too 
heroically for a Woman. 

Sir Sim. Oh I can hold no longer. 

Cur. And a word ſlipt from you unawares een now, I 
heard you ſay, as I am a man of Quality: Let me obſetve you 
well z faugh, I ſmell. you out ; oh there are the ſtuings: of a 
bea rd and all. 

Sir Sim. F am-undone: Good Mr. Conſtable; Iam not he 
you look for. 

cur. Well, well, come before Mr. Jprdew, we ſhall ſoan 
know who you are. 

Sir Sim. Nay, good Mr. Conſtable. 

Enter Trickmore. 

Trick, Heavens! Sir Simon, what's here to do? 

cur. O, lo you there, you are Sir Simon. 

Sir Sim. Oh diſcovered ':; undone. 

cur. Yes, yes, come; come a- long. 

Tric Nay Mr. Conſtable, you and I have been old friends, 


. 
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pray; for my ſake let him go, and ſay you ſaw him nãdt. 
Cur. Ne er talk ont. | IRS 4) 0 
Trick. You were won't to eſteem my friend(hip.z come, 


pray let us adjuſt the buſineſs; Sir Sims, pull out your 


old. 
1 Sir Sin. Oh curſed London ! NY ONT 
. Car. Pray Mr. Trickmore, think not of any ſuch thing, 1 


dare not do it, I proteſt. 


- Trick, Hold, hold your hand, there's gold, there are twen- 
ty Guinneys, Mr. Conſtable. * | 
cur. The reward is fo mueh to take him. a 
«Trick, And there it is, not to take; him a thing ſooner done 


by:half. : 


cur. Aye, Sir, but the breach of my duty, it is my 


offioe. 


Trick, Come, there are twenty more. 
Cur. Not fora thouſand, I proteſt. 
Sir Sim. Not for a — n then it is a thouſand pound 
to a penny, but I ſhall be hang ' d. 
Trick. Sir Simon, how much was in the purſe ? 
Sir Sim. A hundred Guinneys. 
Trick, Shall I give him all if hel take 'em ? | 
Sir 8i97. All, all: I would not be hang d for a hundred 


"thouſand. 


Trick; Here , Mr. Conſtable, take all in the purſe : a 


hundred I aſſure you. 


Cur. Well, Sir, I would not take it, but that I have a device 
in my head may ſecure me: look you, Sir, I have hold of Sir 
Sion. do you now pull him away by force: fo, now if his 


eſcape be found out, you will be call d in queſtion for it. 


Trick, Well, II venture more than that to ſerve Sir 


Sir Sim. Now he can do it with ſecurity, he might afford to 
give me half my money back again. 
Trick. Have a care of marring the matter. But pray tell 


me Mr. Conſtable is young Mr. Jorden dead ? 


Cur, I have ſome reaſon to think he is not at all hurt, — 
| that 


that this is a deſi age beat 
and that the ſon — ior to — 
purpoſe: But for fear it Felde ee ſo 
ſoon as can, do p _ —— tae : 

Sir — Aye, 1 let's be dNHỹh e. 
to me like a Cereclbath ! . — ID 

Cur. Away, I heat a noiſe; more are = way, 141 


go and — till you get clea . 205 


Sir Sim b erceptäg y our fell, this ib. 
honeſty I have met with in. Town *. it Cureal. 


but I perceive it is ſcarce with him, he fels-inf6 deär. 

Trick, Vertue, Sir Simon n be endouraged; come, Sir, 
while you go in and drefs'yo et pretend buſineſs to Mr. 
Jorden s. houſe, and find out SO, her tis ION tiath receiv'd 
any hurt or not; and bring you ̃ word. E 

« Exennt Sir Simon, rickmore. 

Enter Mr. Jorden, 21 two _— and a 
'Shepherdefs. * 

Jord. Muſick, plant your ſelyes under that Window, away 
with it ſmartly and brickly : ſo, this has allarmd em to the 
Balcony. Now you to your Dial atid Ito my poſture, 

Ne in my ary res with Betty Trick- 
more and Lucia appear in he Balcony, 
Jotden ands e all the while 

55e #r n. 


Two Shepherds, and rc betwint em, ling. 


x Mans A bear in Ines Bimpive, the! lens — blyth 
From cares; and from fearrcan\ntverbe;freets 
Ii ſaid that with pleaſure we languiſh and fi 4865 
But for all can be ug d, there's nothing can be 
So pleaſums, ſo pleaſant as aur libertie. 


2 Mav; None ars more happy, vor none are more bleit - 
Than whom Love doth inſpire, with a gentle, ſoft firez 
When both of them ſigh, and neither can reſt, | 
. How pleaſant their pantings , * ſweet their deſired. 
Love 


y man of 
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[roung Jorden aud Marina iu the Balcony are againſt em. 
Mar. He treats his new Miſtreſs with a great deal of gal- 


Jantry:. 
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- Woman. Ab paſſeo aon Mt | 
2 deceit... 75 i th 


1 Man. 4b bleſt labertie 


Man, O Hem dear unte me 


Woman. Hom my heart you 44 0 6 

2 Man, And how mine you diſpleaſe ! 

Wor Ah quit thou for love this hatred ſo great. 
oman. 4 Shepherdeſs you, 


an 64 275 is true. 
2 Mau. But re can ſhe he met? 


Woman; Our credits to ſave, my heart. 
. I do offer——— 
Allan. Oil Art ! 
2 Man. But Shepherd 5 4449 Theliewe, 
That.it. warner it monnot deceive ? 
Woman. Ey experience let us try, 
n bo can love beſt you or I. 
I; Try To them that conſtancy want, 


hey Ihe Gods meer their wiſhes graut. 


All hee. 2 Let's permit. abe ſoft fire, 


To enflame aur deſire. | 
A / how pleaſant, hom pleaſant j i love, 
ben to bearte faithful de prove 


: I : T. Jord. 


— — — 
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| | aſcend Father ; 
wine ke Might 


5 7. Jord Nom deareſt f 
he is by this time from his | 
k, uſe; al your little arts an 


bur de ens hang about his 5 

pretty btandiſhments to gain his conſent :. you haye power- 

ful charms in your — ack: 4 018. YA malt 

—— | 2 FR * 8 
Mar. oes not at illfke your perſon. 

4 —— And! — due eee the hopes I have 
of an eſtate, not withſtandiug my fathers e gant humour, 
I'l ſhew him what I have —_— xe 2 ys I hope 
from the event of this night, fan IF | 

Mar. I am called. 
N. Ford. Come it is your Fathers voice. 
mend! [.They retire from the Balcony. 
Jorden ſtands all this white in a poſture , 
with his eyes fix d on the Balcony. 


Enter Mr. Jorden and Trickmore. . 

Trick, Sir, Mr, Jorden, Mr. Jorden, I have moſt advanta- 
geous news for you: My Lord and Maſter the Grand Seignior 
is mightily in love with your Daughter. 

Jord. Ha, with my Daughter ! Trick, Yes. 

Jord. With my Daughter, faid you? 

- Trick, He has a mind to be your Son 1n-Law. 

Jord. The great Turk be my Son- in Law? | 

Trick, Yes, Sir, he call'd me to him jult now, and ſpeaking 
in his own Language, ſaid; Acciam croc ſoler ouch alla Mou- 


ſtaphi gidelum amanabem vorahini onſſere carhulath, (That is to 


ſay) This is that fair perſon I yeſterday ſaw paſs along the 
_ : This is ſhe I languiſh'd for , and knew not where to 
nd. ee 

Jord. The Great Turk ſay this of my Lucie! 

Trick, Itold him ſhe was wondrous beautiful: Then, ſaid 
he, Marababa ſabem, Ah how much in love am [! > 

Jord. Marababa ſabem, mean, ah how much in love am 1! 

Trick, Yes. | 

Jord. I am beholden to you for telling me, for I could ne er 

M 2 have. 


= / 


tayerh6ugh bold fFighifie, Kh how much 
in love am Eh 90 a en 
Fiel. M imagine z do you Knoy 
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Trick. That is to ſay, my pretty Pigſnie. 

Jord. Cacaracamouc hen, ſigillſie my pretty Pigſnie? 

rr, eee 

Jord. It is a moſt excellent Languag i cacaracamouchen, 
my pretty Pigſnie: ah that a Turk ſhould ſay fo 

Trick, In fine, to tell you my whole embaſſey, he is coming 
down to demand your Daughter in marriage, and to make 
you worthy to be his Father-in-Law, he will make you a 
Naasese d With is the greateſt honour and dignity among 
the Turks. i | 

Jord. A Mamamouchi ? 

Trick, Yes, a Mamamonchi; that is to ſay, a Paladin, and a 
Paladin is a ſort of the moſt ancient. In fine, a Paladin is a 
Paladin, and a Paladin and a Mamamouchi are all one and the 
ſame thing: nothing is more noble in the world, and you 
may walk cheek. by Jowl with the greateſt Sei zniors upon 
Earth. 

2 The Grand Seignior honours me very much, and I 
beſeech you conduct me to him, to kiſs his hand and give him 
thanks. 

Trick. Oh, Sir, he is coming down to you. 

Jord. He come down to me? 

Trick, Yes, and will inſtal you in the dignity; it is his cu- 
ſtom where cer he goes to viſit, to preſent the Maſter of the 


| houfe with a Furkiſh habit, and you will inſtantly have one 


brought to you to put on. 
Jord. That will be noble. 
Trick, He will conſummate the marriage to night. 
Jord. That will be quick diſpateh. é 
Trick. His love cannot brook delay, within a day he de- 
arts hence, he will take you and your Daughter a- long with 
207 to Turkey, · if you'l go. 
Jord. 
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Jord. But all that I fear, is my Daughter : averſe 
to the — is a ſometimesin caſes of 
this nature. k 

Trick, O, but to be-the Grand Seigniors wife he to be the 
Sultaneſs, and you a Mamamonchz ! O ſhe cannot refuſe this. 
See, Sir, there comes the greateſt man that walks upon the 
earth. 

Enter Cleverwit in Turkiſþ habit, his train carried up by 

three Blacks, Turkiſh attendants, and three Turks with 

2 Turbant, Cemiter and Shoes. , 


Clev. Auden him, oqui ui bref, 8 ſala ma lecqui. 
Tricl. That 1s to fa your heart be all 
the year round like a 7 Me ree, full of buds. This is the 


manner of ſpeaking obligingly in that Conn 

Jord. I am his highneſs the great Turks moſt . ſervant: 

Trick, Carigar, cambito ouſbin moraf. 

Glev. Ouſtin yoc catamalequi baſum, baſe alla moran. 

Trick, He wiſhes Heaven maygive you the ſtrength of Ey- 
ons, and the prudence of Serpents. 

Jord. His High and mighty Highneſs the great Turk does 
me too great an honour. , and I wilh him all the happineſs. in 
the World. 

Trick, Oſſa binamen ws babally or acaf ouram. 

clev. Bell men, » [Cleverwit. and attendants exeunt. 

Trick, He ſays, theſe ſhall wait on you to cloath you in 
that habit, in order to the ceremony of making you a Mama- 
mouchi, and for the celebrating the Rates of your Daughters 
Marriage. | 

Jord. All that i in two words? 

Trick, O, Sir, the Turkiſh Language i is very ſignificant, much 
may be ſaid in few words. But to be a Mamamorchi, you 
muſt be a Mahometan. 

Jord. I do not mueh ſcruple to change my religion, for 
any will ſerve my turn; but methinks it is not a Gentleman 
like quality to change, tho a man be ſure of a better. 

Trick, But to be a, Mamamouchi you mult be a Maho- 


metan. 
i Jord. 
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Jerd. Then long live Mahowet. Fe e 
| Who ſtops when honour calls is but a Lourdane, 
Honour need but to beckon Maſter Jorden. | 


—— * * — 
— a * — — , ——— 


A'CT v. SCENE I. 


The Scene drews open, and diſcgvers Cleverwit ſitting in ate, 

Lucia on þis-right hand, and Betty Trickmore on his left, 

Attendants of Turks on each ſide the Thrane, The Mufti 
with a Turbent ftuck full of Lights, ſitting at his feet. 


| Enter 


To ſolemn ws on each ſide of the Stage, many Turks bowing 
their bodies to'Cleverwit. After then | 


Euter | 
Two Derviſes leading in Mr. Jorden dreſs d in 4 Turkiſh Veſt : 
But without Turbant, Saſh or Cemiter ; follow'd by Trick- 
more, danring Turks and others bearing in the Turbant, 
Saſh and Cemiter. The Mufti riſes and tales Mr. 
Jorden to the Bottom of the Stage and Sings. 


Mufti. 
geti ſabir Mi ſtar Mufti 
Ti reſpondir Tiqui ſtar t: 
Se non Sabir Y Non Intendlir 
Tazir, Tazir Meir, Tazir. 


Trick, He bids you hold your peace. s 


The Mufti runs Jorden backward, fits down by him on 
the foot of the Throne; the Turks dane; then the 
Mufti riſes, and the Derviſes hurry Jorden down to 
the bottom of the Stage again. | 

| Tricks 
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Trick.” Now the Mufti will demand what Religion you 
are of, {.Trickmore #0 Jorden. 
Mufti. Anibeptiſta, Anabaptiſta. | 
Derv. and Turks.. No, no, no. 
Auf tr, Bruni la, Bruniſta. 
Derv. and Turks. No, no, no- 
Mufti. Calvaniſta, Calvani ſta. 
Perv. and Turks. No, no, no. 
Mufti. Papiſta, Papiſta.. 
Derv. and Turks. No, no, no: 
Mufti. Mohometana, Aabometana. 
Derv. and Turks. Hivalla, Hivalla, Hivalla. 
* ſtamps. chou, chou, Chow. | 
| At this the dancing Turks which ſtood: round hin; 
". ria up their ſhoulders, and jump backward till 
| they come to each ſide of the Stage, and ſtand in 
Antick poſtures ; the Mufti makes ſigns of invo-- 
cating Mahomet. 
Mufti. . Mahametta, Mahemetta, au e. 
2 Derv. Mahametta, &. 


Mufti. 
Aabamotta per Gionrdine Dar Turbanta & dar — 
Mi pregar, ſera Mattina Con Galera “ Brigantina 


Voler far un Paladina 


Yer defender Palaſtina 
Da Giourdina, de Giourdina 


Mahometta, &c. 


The Derviſes ſet the Turbant on Mr. Jordens. head, 
and gird him with. the Saſh. 

Mufti. Star Bon Turca Giourdina. 

Trick, He tells you, you are now made a Turk. 

Derv, and Turks. Hiualla, Hivalla, Hivalla... 

Jord. Hivalla, Hi valla, &c. 

Aufti. Chou, chou, chou. 
| The Mufti ſtamps to quiet thim. wad falls back- 

iu imitalien of the Turks before... . 


Atufti. 


, ER ee ˙ eto 


E 
Aufti ſinging and dancing. Hula baba la chou, ba la baba Ja da. 
2 Derv. and Turks. Hula baba, &c. e 
Jord. imitates. Hula ba, &e. | | 
Mufti. Chon, chou, —_ | 0 | : fl bo 
[The Derviſes bring Jorden forward again. 
Trick, Now you mult anſwer for — ſelf, Of 
Mufti. Ti non ſtar Furba. | | 
Trick, He asks you if you area Knave? + 
Jord. No, no, no. | | I ond NG 
Mufti. Ti non ſtar Furfanta: 0/5 $38 Dub 4% 
' Trick, He asks if you are a Paltroon. wo 
Jord. No, no; no. | 
Mufti. Donar Turbanta, Donar Turbanta. enn 
Derv. and Turks. Donar Turbanta, &c. | 
Mufti. Ti ſtar Nobile & non ſtar fabbola 
Pigilar Schiabbola. . 
Trick, He tells you, you are ennobled, and bids you take 
the Cemiter. 
2 Derv. and Turks. Tiſtar Nobile, &c. 
Mufti, Dara Dara 
Baſtonnara Baſtonnara, 
2 Dery. and Turks, Dara Dara. | 
| | Here the Derviſes run him back to's ſeat again, and the 
dancing Turks brandiſh their Cemiters about him. 
The Mufti ſits down, the Derwiſes ſtand on eath hand 
| of him. The Turks dance,and at the end of the Dance 
make a lane; holding their Cemiters in threatning 
1 : the Mufti and Derviſes run Jorden into 
the middle of them. _.. | 
Mufti. Non tener Honta, 
Queſta ſtar ultima affront. 
2 Derv. and the Turks. Non tener, &c. | 
Here the Mufti and Turks turn round à good while as 
fait as they can, and the Derviſes. makes Jqrden turn 
round as fait:They ſtop on a ſudden, and ftend all bow- 
ing to Mr, Jorden : Ther — Muſick 775 and 
Cleverwit diſcends to Jorden, and lays both his hands 


en his head, let. 


See 
Oleo. ame Paladin, Paladin: 
25 Exit Ladin off Betty Trickmore — Lad The 


Stage clears in order of an Nur e. all 
12 808 while.” Mos, | 


Manent /Takinbve, Jorden. 2 


Trick The Sultan ſaluted you as he went off bythe Title 
of Mamamouchi and. Paladin. 

Jord. O chere is a great grace in the found. of nun. 
mouc hi. 

Trick, The next thing you are to 8 2 che il- 
luſtrious Mamamonchi,is to give aughter in to 
the Sultan, and to ſet your ar gence 
drawing within to — yori_g a 

Jord. But why muſt not a Mamamronch. elan; Ty 

Trick, A Mamawouchi is the greateſt honoura ſubject: can 
be rais'd to, and to have Lands is not conſiſtent with ſb 
a Dignity , N it a jt. wm a kind pr 4 r. 
vitu de: 1400 tu 219 ud 3 94 91 Lg 

Jord. Humh. 5 

Trick. Another reaſon is, th ey are men in le — 3 
and if they 7, might bePolleizroof Land; they in time 
purchaſe w eee and rai Aravevof their ee. 
andi bechme Rebels. 12. i, 41 fi «Jil gull 

Jord. Humh. | ? #49514 ned gb 

Trick, And for this caiaſb no Abe of the mighty Sultans 

is permitted to have any inheritance of Land. You my great 
Maſter and Illuſtrious Anwi; will have yearly: coming 
in no leſs than fourſcore or ah n pen a 
Year. 29 7 fl? 

Jord. Well,my Daughter will be provided for by her Mars 
riage, I am going a Mamimouchi into Turkey : My Son ſhall 
have my Land, and ſtay in Exgland to continue the name, 
that after ages may know, from whence came: 8 * 
den the great Mamamonchi. | 

Wien I te 2 to the congrandarion of your friends, 

| . that 


NA 
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_y vill be flocking ta you to ſalute you by your new title. 


po Lo Trickmore. 
ord Jacks approac! | ues laughs. 
Iti J now below me to give you the title of Maſter, i muſt now. 


call thee Jack for thou ſeeſt I am created a Memanivuchi. 
aq. A Mam. hi, hi, hi? 
ord. How now Yy 
24. Vat be you, Sir; a Am "bi, his die 
Tach Mamemonchi. - 1; | 
Jag. A Mamamou— hi, hi, bi? 
dA, How daresthee knave Were before. a AMqmamoucli? 

4. A Aamamonchi . bi, hi, hi 
ord. What docs the ſlave mean? 
44. Maitre Jordew be a Mamamenchi— hi, hi, hi? 

Jord. Grand inſolence! 

Jg. O me Real pardcia of te great Memamonchi—. 


hi, 
Jord. [ will nockadure this. 
J«q. Me be trouble very muſh , but me can no hold to ſee, | 
hi, hi, hi 
ord. Slave, to ſee what? Jag. To ſec, hi, hi hi- 
ord. Hold, or 11 run my ſiſt down your throat. 
Jag. Nie demand pardon on me two knee, hi, hi, hi, you 
are RX leaſant, hi, hi, hi, tat me ne er ſee te like, hi, hi, hi. 
Thou French Raſcal! 
Jag. You be ſo comical, tat—hi, hi, hi 
rd. Inſufferable, intolerable, inſuppartable. 
— FALES 
Jara. Take war or by. et, and the ark, 
2 rr dal Er melt bloudy. great 


O, me have done, hi, hi, hi. 
2 Hear t 


2 Hi, hi, hi. 
oral. Tou Ja go with me into Turkey, and be. my: 
French Interpreter. | 
Jag. Oxy Monſieur, hi, hi, hi. 
Are you ſnearing again? 
Jaz. Hi, hi, hi, here, Sw, beat a me, box me, buffet wy 
ck. 


(91) 
kick me, give me tebaftonados but no, hi, hi, hi, hinder me 
laugh, hi, hi, hi. 

ord. Then by the Turbant of a Memamonchi my revenge 

ſhall cut the off. 

Jag. Hi, hi, hi. O, murder, murder. 

Bey. Murder, mur | 
Emter Tung Jorden. 
22 What out · cry is this 

O my Maſter is huyzz4ing the Auumfu. 

r Gord. old, Sir, what do you mean to kill him? 

Jord. I have ſfworn- by ' Mehomet, and cannot in hondut 
come off without his head. 

Jag. O pray make te agreement, me only laugh d out my 
laugh, hi, hi, h hi. 4 

Jord. Laugh at a Aſzwomonchi ? 

T. Jord. Did not duty reſtrain me, I could not forbear ; 
this ſtrange garb and alteration will raiſe laughter where 


cer you 

Jord 4. No, I am going where a Abril adored. 

2 Jord. What mean you, Sir, by Aamamounchi? 

Jord. Imean Paladin à certain Kind, of Paladin, and M- 
'maronchi are all one. | 

T. Jord. A certain kind of wild beaſt, is it ot? 

Jord. I tell you, I am a Mamamoucbi, it is a certain kind of 
honour amongſt the Turks: In ſine, had * come a little 
ſooner, you might have ſeen the eeremon 
. Jerd. What Ceremony? Jord. Mabometa par Jordina, 
7. Jord, What means this? 

* dine, that is to ſay Jerder. 
Well, Sir. Jord. Volar far un Paladina de Jordin. 
1 Jord. How's that Jord. Dar turbants con gulera. 
. Jord. What fignifies this > Jord. Per defender Paleſtine. 
T. Jord. What mean you by all this? 
Jord. Dara, dara baſtonnara. 
T. Jord. Strange kind of gibberiſh this | 
Jord. Non tener honte 2 for Pultima affront. 
T. Jord. I beſeech you, me * know what all this 


ſignities Jord. 


- Joi tsidg⸗ 00 disse ol blast e 2440 k. 180, d 
7. Jord. Certainly, Sir, you are going diſtracted. eig gt 

- Jord.: Peace; inſolent, learn to behave your den with more 
reſpett to a Mamamonuchz. 

T. Jord. Well, Sir, I come not to offend you; but to ac- 
| 2 you, that fair Marina's Father is Difitens d againſt her 

or provoking you to quit your-mntentions, that he has turn d 
her out of doors, and vowed in his anger never to ſee her 
face, till ſke has F pp d you to her, and is become your 
Wite. 13 3&0 %. 116 

Jord. My Wie! che caſe is! altered noh, Fam a Aa- 
mamonchi, or 

T. Jord. Sir, I was in part the occaſion/ of ber dende 
therefore give me leave to intreat you to be kind to her. 

Jord. No, ſhe has not ſtate nor grandeur enough in ber per- 
ſom to be 2 U, he; Paladin Here comes my Princeſs, 
ha with what abroop and haughty mein ſhe marchesforward r 
Go you in and peruſethe writings are drawing, and you'wily 
ſee what you get by my being a Mamamonchi.. 

Enter Betty Trickmore. | 

. Trick, come to pay the firſt tribute of ney to your 
new Beute and to wiſh you much joy of the Election of 
your Dau A er to the Grandeur of Sultanneſs. 

Ford; [Making reverences aſter the Turkiſh mode] Madem, 
E with: you the ſcrength of Serpents, and n 8 off 
Lyons. 127 

2 Trick; I am proud of the honour” Þ hade"to/be the firſt 
that comes to ſalute you by the title of Great and Illuſtrious. 

Jord. Madam, I wiſh that you may be all the year round 
like a Roſe · tree full of buds; hat may have the gathering 
them, that with the breath of Mamamouchi they may be full 
blown, that they may ever flouriſh i in the a ne of Pala- 

dines proſperity, and that 
Bi. Trick, That would be an 9 85 700 eat. 
N Ford. Say, will they 15 N 1 uence of my 
ove ? * . 

* 8 Ah, can the A of. Se deſcend 


from 
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from the high mountain top of honour to pereh upon a Roſe- 
tree that grows i the Faehre 

Jord. Marababa ſabem, that N way of being my own 
interpreter: Ah how in love am [ 

B. Trick: With me? 

Jord. With thee: Cacaracamonther my pretty pigſnie. 

B: Trick, But do you love me ? | 

Jord. Thee, and only thee, by Mabomet. 

B. Trick, After this aſſurance, I no longer will conceal the 
ſecret of my Quality; then Prince Mamamonchi, I am not be- 
— your love: here, Sir, take my hand, and know that by 

irth I am- | of 1 


Enter Marina weeping. 

Jor dl. Little thinks ſhe I know already 

B. Trick, Prevented. 10550 ; | 

Jord. In hat an unluky minute comes ſhe here? 

Mar. Ah; Mr. Jorden, is it thus you treat a harmleſs maid !. 
can you be fo cruel after all your vows of love and proffer'd, 
kindneſs to forſake me? Ah, did the meſſage of my love me- 
rit no better a return than ſcorn? . 

B. Trick. How what do IL hear! 5 

Jord. Puh, Madam, otind not her idle ſtory. 17 1155 

B. Trick, Is it poſſible you ſhould be faithleſs and uncon · 
ſtant? | 

Jord. I unconſtant? no, no, it is not in my nature. 

B. Triel. Do you then love her (till? ah me! h 

Jord. I love her? that's a good one: look you, Madam, 
does ſhe ſeem fit to be a Mamamoncha or a Paladina; no, no- 
tis youlT love.. 

Aar. Twas me you did love. 

Jord. Prithee hold thy prating. 1 

Afar. Lou have forſaken and undone me. | 

Jord. I think the wench is mad; look you, to put you out 
of your pain, ſee. here I beſtow my hand and heart. 

B. Trick. Wou'd you deceive me too? Jord. I vo- 

| Enter Cureal. i! 

* Trick, Hold diſſembler, let me vow firſt. 


what... 


A 


Jord. 
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| Jord. Hear me. ; - | a 

B. Trick, I vow not to hear, nor ſee you this 

Jord. Hold, ah hold, hold. . 

B. Trick, This balf-hoar-- nor love you if I can help it. 

[ Exit Betty Trickmore. 

Mar. Ah hapleſs Maid, what has fate in reſerve for thee 
but death, that art abandon'd by a Father, and by a Lover 
forſaken ? Unkind and eruel man farewel, you ſoon ſhall hear 
that I am dead, laid in the cold grave, cover d o er with earth, 
and then forgotten as now forſaken. (Exit Marina. 

Cxr. What means my friend by this fad poſture? 

Jord. I vow to you, [forges blubbers all the while be ſpeaks. 
Mr. Doctor, I cannot heſp it; I cannot but grieve; I was al- 
ways good natur d; I ought to pittyher ; for the truth on't is 
I, I; I, have wrong'd her poor thing 

Cur. Truly my heart melts too, and I have brine in my 
eyes, I cannot but mourn to ſee a AMamamouchi weep. But 
the very ſound of that word comforts and rejoyces me. 

Jord. And ſo it does me. 

cur. I heard the news within, and came in haſte to wiſh 
long life, continual health, and all hearts caſe to my friend the 
Illuftrious Paladin. Come, Sir, think no more of her, it was 
her own fault. 

Jord. And fo it was; but, Mr. Doctor, ſhe came in the 
moſt unlucky minute. Cr. As how ? | 

Jord. 2 as my Princeſs was about to give me her hand 
in earneſt of her heart, ſhe bolts in, and interrupts us with 
her whinigg. 

Cur. Strange accident | 

Jord. Had ſhe ſtaid but one minute longer, we had ſtruck 
up the bargain. cur. Indeed 

Jord. And ſhe was juſt upon diſcovery to me who ſhe was. 

Cur. All will out, Love can keep no ſecrets. 

Jord. She grew jealous preſently , and baniſh'd me her 


Cer. But for half an hour, if ſhe can be without your com- 
pany ſo long. | | 
Jord, 


65 
Jord. She had no ſooner heard love nameg,but ſhe flew off. 
Cur. You'l have her come about again, like a bird that is 
ſeared, which takes a flight round, and lights juſt in the fame 
place. ; | 
Jord. J long till the half hour is out, that I may be at her 
ain. | 
ye” In the mean time introduce me to the Sultan as a 
friend of yours, that I may give him my reſpects as your 


Son-in-Law. | 
Jord. Come Il recommend. you to him as my ſpecial good 
friend. [Exennt. 


Enter Sir Simon in a Cloak in his Shirt, and drawers un- 

derneath, and Trickmore. 

Trick, Tour cloaths ſtole? which way? 

Sir Sim. I leſt em on the chair under the window: when 
I'went in I found the window open... 

Trick, Being a ground room it was an eaſie matter. Well, 
but I bring you good news after all; Mr. Jorden is no more 
hurt than you or l. - 

Sir Sim. Nay then I care not. 

Trick, I ſaw him go in and out at his Fathers houſe two or 
three times... 

Sir Sim. Did you ?- | 

Trick, Come, now TI carry you to your lodging, I have a 
friend lives at the end of. 2 will make you very wel- 
come for my ſake. 

Sir Sim. I thank you,SirzI am ſo infinitely beholden to you, 

Enter Lucia and Betty Trickmore. 

B. Trick, Here they are. 

Luc. Fl keep on my Mask, that Sir Simon may not know 
me. 

Z. Trick, Ah Gentlemen, Gentlemen! Trick Ha | 
B. Trick, Ah, if ye are noble Gentlemen, give protection 
to a diſtreſſed Virgin. c 

Trick, Sir Simon, it is the height of gallantry, and the glory 
of Knighthood to ſuccour beauty in diſtreſs; Madam, be 
your cauſe what it will, here are thoſe will ſtand your champi- 
Ons, Ss Sim. 


s 
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Sir Sim, This adventure makes me think Lam a KRaight er- 
rant. 

Tricks Declare fair Damſel what "ons difaſters are; thardy 5 
the knowledge of them, we may judge | how capable we are 
to ſerve you. SEP 

B. Trich My Father dying while I was.an infant, deliver 
me to the care of his brother, and in his laſt Will command- 
ed me to reſpect my uncle, as I ud have done him, Had 
heliv'd ; and there left me ten thouſand pound in money, 
and fix hundred pounds a year in Land. But the moyty to be 
forfeited, if I marry d without this Uticles conſent ; but he 
covetous wretch, is now grown ſo inhumanely cruel, that he 
would ſell me to one I ne'er can love, for half my por- 
tion, and force me to be his wil: T his five: thouſand pound 
here in gold 1150 | ane earn 

Trick. Ha, gold, ſee, Sir Sim . 1 

Sit Sim. Göld indeed! 

B. Trick, Was the —— my "Uncle ld me 11 10 
this is the night Iſhould have been forced to marry;againſt my 
will: but whilſt my Uncle and intended husband were con- 
ſulting about my! nture, my Damſel and I found an oppor- 

2 encourag d by chis Gold and theſe Jon" make an 
eſca 

S 5 Sim. A pretty adventure. 

Tric Aye, Sir Simon, twere pretey indeed, if the dat 
would run on in adventures, till at laſt it ung 4s Romatice 
do with a Marriage. 

Sir Sim. And I the man. ** 

Trick. Oh, twould be a wieciun in a Romance to make 
28 diſtreſſed marry any other chan the Kvight had re- 
ſcu'd her 

Sir Sim. Five thouſand pounds i in hand;and all theſe ewels. 

Trick, Beſides youl recover the reſt. Lady, this Knight 
vows he will protect you not only this night., but as long as .. 
the fates permit him to draw vital breath. ; 
. Trick, The deceaſed ans of eld Goodbope thanks 

IP + ai 3 Triok, 
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- Tricks gart eyenindeed bis Dae 

B. Trick. The ſame PENS * 

Trick. -I knew him well, 8 of the witneſle 18 
the Will you ſpeak of Could you but ge = „ Sir $i= - 


mon, you would not loſe: your labour of coming to Town. 
But, gn cy was the man Four Uncle would copper 
you to _ 
B. Trick, One Mr. Jorden: 
Trick, Jorden / twould be a rare revenge eif you 6 could g get 
Jordens Miſtreſs from him. 
B. Trick, But rather than be his wife, I have vowed to mar- 
ry the firſt Gentleman that asks me the queſtion. 
Sir Si. If I can ſerve you, ſweet Virgin, think of no other: 
Trick, . Madam, I hear a noiſe. It may be ſomebody coming 
in queſt of you. 
B. Trick, O courteous Knight conduct me to ſome Place 
where I may find a refuge. aa pe os 
Sir Sim. My Arms ſhall be your ſinttuary.. ee 
' Trick. Sir —— we l ſtay now at this Wau here lodges 
a young Oxford Parſon of my acquaintance, and-if * Lad 
pleaſe to let him prenounce the r of Matrimony, fhe 
no longer be in danger of them that purſue herr. 
Sir Fim. Yonder is — 2 | 
Trick. Away, Sir, with ſword in hand like a valid Hero, 
— ſtout Champion, lead off the Virgin in defiance of 
anger. 
Sit Sim. Which thus I do. 2 
Trick, I as your Squire, will follow with the Dumſel, and 
guard the Gold. 
{Sir Simon, Betty Trickmore, Trickmore, Lucia, eæeunt. 
Enter Mr. Jorden, Cureal, Toung Jorden. 
Jord. There: now you are Maſter of my whole eſtate, all 
is your on. [ Gives bim a parchment. 
T. Ford. This is a fad bounty, Sir, which gives me your 
Eſtate, and deprives me of JOE felf ; but muſt I never {ce 
you more> 
Jord. No. 


3 


1 7. Jura. 
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Jed and Jaq- uh. 


7. Jord. May! not once in ten years make a voyage to ſee 
yau, Sir, at Conſtantinople? "Mt." k 84H 
ord. I thought what you'd be at, but to confine you in 
England, I have ſetled my Eſtate upon you conditionally, and 
zou forfeit it to Mr. Doftor here, if ever you travel out of 
the three Kingdoms. | | 
7. Jord. I ſhould have been glad to have feen you in your 
eur in Turley, and to have had the honour of being 
owned by a Mimamonchi far his Son, but ſince you will not 
have it ſo i 22 : 
Jord. Look you friend, now you ſhall ſee my Sultan Son- 
in-Law, I know the firſt word will be to ask for my Daughter, 
therefore, Son, go ſee ifſhe is dreſs d, and bid her come away. 
| | D { Exit Toung Jorden, 
Euter Cleverwit, wo Derviſes, Attendant. 
cur. I am, may it pleaſe you mighty Sultan, an intimate 


friend of your noble Father- in-Law here, the new created 


Aamamouchi: I come to pay you my moſt profound reſpects 
and ſervices, and to do reverence to the hem of your Veſt, 

Jord. Where is this Interpreter now to tell him who you 
are, and what it is you ſay > Ah you ſhalt hear how obligingly 
he will anfwer you, where a-dyce is this man gone? [to Cle- 
verwrit ee Arif refs ſtrœf 3 this is à Doc- tore, 4 oc: tore, 
A man with the King, a Mzumaemonchi Engliſh : Euh, E 
cannot make him underſtand me better. | T 

Clev. Cacaracamouchen. ; * ä 
Jord. Aye, your Cacaracamouchen is dreſſing, dreſſing, I 
. he would be asking for my Daughter. : , 
. ue makes ſigns of dreſſing. 

Clev. Marababa ſabem. Jord. Aye, and ſhe is Aar ababa ſabem. 
cur. What's that? Jord. He tells me, he is deeply in love. 
Jag. Within] Teives, teives, teives, begar. | 
2 Hark, they cry Thieves. 


Jorden js going ont in haſte, Jaques 
enters, runs againſk him, an 

| , | beats him backward, © © 

Jord. Villain, hadſt thou a mind to be the death of a Ja- 

mamouebi ? 6 


704. 


Q me e to tell ou af © 
Tt, Naga W rob your 
money. Jord. and Cor. B 


> 
Jez. Me had te oct togo into. your Shambrs, * me 
find your au N iron ſheſt open, noting witin, all gone, 

— Cabinet? no 17 

Jag. No, no Cahiget, no Gold, no Money, W at all, 


all gone, all gone. | 
org. Find aut t the hief, or yqu are he. 
4. Teiß, reiß, Frenchman and Teif, begar find out 
te Gif your fell ho; ho. 


Jorg. Ab good Je god My, Jack Hen: the Thief has 
ſto a 7 8 F 0 in IS. | 

aq 0 itre Be 

2 No,run, run, 10 fe Hi np = 


Clev. - a molou. * | 

Jord. Oh rob'd, rob'd, c6b'a + Cl Pres Jew ibs : 
Thiepes, Thieves, Thieves. 

Enter Toun beagle 

7. Jord. Oh, Sir, undone, 1 

Jord. Aye, undone, undone, the Cabinet, the Jewels. 

Z. Jord. My Siſter, Sir. Jord. No, no, ſhe has'em not. 

Z. Jord. Is ſtole, is gone. 

Jord. Aye, aye, they are ſtole, and pne, quite gone. 
T. Jord. Aye, Sir, my Siſter is ſtole, my Siſter is. gone. 

Jord. Vour Siſter gone too 

T. Jord. Aye, Sir, gone away, run away, ſtole away. 

Jord. O unfortunate amamouchi ! loſe my gold, loſe my 
daughter; and now the Jewels are loſt, I ſhall Joſe my 
Princeſs too, Oh undone, undone. Cur. Alas, alas! 

T. Jord. She left this note on her Table to let you know 
ſhe could not like the great Turk ſo well as another, you once 
approv d of for her husband, and to avoid the marriage, is 
fled away into the arms of one will this night make her his 
Wife, Jord. Oh, undone, undone, undone. 

Cur. Have patience, Sir, 1 

O 2 | Jord. 


* 


y . (is 6) 


a man muff d in a Cloak. 


Jord. Bring the bagga ge hare, 


— ——— j UT—U— !p—p x H =- p w —]ẽ ̃ x ——æ, ———dm.jß — : —sͤ- ——ß ꝑꝗ— — : —ꝛ— — ͥ ͤ — — —— +4 
- 
. . 
: 
o 


Come Jaques. CExennt Toung Jorden and Jaques. 


—— 


. Jet Now ſhall not L be carryed into Turley, but remain 
a ſneaking Mamamonchihere in England. 
5 © Enter Trickmore. 
Trick, What is your daughter gone? | 
Ford. Aye, Sir, the baggage juſt as the was to have been 


the ſhe great Turk, is NO WA: | 
Trick. She is but at the next houſe, Ffaw her, 1ed in by a 


| n TI follow, and prevent the diſnionour. of our 
Family. | Exit Towng Jorden, . 


Cr. A fortunate.difcovery. 

Jord. Pray tell his greatneſs, that this Gentleman is my ſpe» 
elal friend; and a perſon of much worth, and one that is ambi- 
tiqus of his ſmiles. Now you ſhall hear how he anſwer you. 

Trick, Alabala crociam, aceiboram alabamen. 
_  Clew, Cutalequi tubal ourin ſoter amalouchen. 
Jord. Loe you there. ; 

Trick, He ſays, may the rain of proſperity always be 
ſprinkle the Garden of your Family. 

Jord. There's for you. F 

: Euter Tong Jorden, Lucia, Jaques. 

Cur, Fine, indeed; win hg, OY 

T. Jord. Nay, Im 
ther; There, Sir, and 


eliver you into tlie hands of my Fa- 
II ſend the Thief after her to you. 


Jord. Ah graceleſs Girl! 

Cur. Why, Madam, do you ſo ill requite a Father that is. ſo 
provident for your good, and ſeeks to diſpoſe of you with ſu 
much advantage: ſee. what a glorious, husband here ſtands 
ready for. you. | 

Luc. I purſued but mine on inclinations, he.onceapprov'd 
of Sir Simon for his Son- in-Law. ; 

Jord. Ha! was he the man? he's a pockey beggerly 
Knight. Come give me your hand, I will diſpofe of you to 
more advantage, the grand Seignior does me the henour to 
demand you in marriage. Come, come near: immortal glory 
erown your nuptials. * Luc. 


Le. Ab, Sir. him be 7 
Exe, Marry a ard r 010%; gi the your an: = 
Luc. Not I. Jord. T1 wh SAG, 

Luc. No, Sir, you have 2 1 to force me 10 1 05 any 

man but Sir Simon for . 4 
Jord. Do't; or tlie reath 2 A: regel, | blaſt 

thee; do't, or 2 the Rain of pro 2 0 

thy Graſs- plat. Cur. Be obedi ent to yoar Fn 

Us, Ita thing but this. 

Jord. In this, or Pl ſend you beyond Sea — Weser i 
cur. Ufe no violence; 

Luc. Rather let me dye than prove alle to Sir Simeon. 
Jord. Take her hence, and let her be lock d up all night in 

the Cellar, Il pack her be Sea: to morrow) , 

Ent Ah, SirzTl do an. hing rather than goto. Ninngry, 
that were to be buryed alive. 

Jord. So then, down. on your marrow-bones, 0 him or- ; 
givenc6 Wann away. Sir, beſeecþ Tang, tel nde | 


Trick, Not that ſhe fled away. from my Ne e Iten uon 1 
ſhe proſtrates her ſelffbefote him Nac ger if he thinks h. 
worthy to be his Sultana. Jord. Pray do. ,_ 

Trick, Bolac allim ouftin malaf- . 4 f 0 

clev. Bolama ftaſti. 

Trick, She ſhall be the Glove to: his right band. 

Jord. Ah, ha. Cleu. Elcan alllbim. , 

Trick, The Roſe-bud in his Noſe- gay. Jord. Hs, VI 

Clev. Malta haraban. Trick, The plumja. his. brath, 

Cur, Pretty. Clev. Crouſt an meli. 

Trick, The cruſt to his bread:--(which. the Fer love 
wonderfully.) cled. Tartof anaclu. 

Trick. A Jewel to wear at his heart. cur. Brave! 

Jord. I, is it not? Clev. Strace taſti. 

Fricl. The Joy of his ſoul. Clev. Hulalli Ble. 
2 Derv. Hulalli, bulalli, bul alli. 
[Cleverwit throws his handkgrcheif jt Luci « boſome. 


Trick, His bed- fellow, his bedefellow „ his bed-fellow. 
Madam, 


— RS + — — — — — 


| Madam; 
ſuffer achor tl yu Get 


Sack +: wh Lon det: wo? be your Dunghter, an 


* — 


end 
— Fry who 
are pre ar'd for the 3 — of! the Nees | 
Is it not a pretty rc 
= Full of very obligit gilg Ph 
| [The two Derviſes Seal ont Lucia veiled withre 3 
Euter, Sir Simon guarded, Jaques, Boy with the Cabinet. 
ge J. Allenz Teif, come E be wif 

3. 5 What a Devil do ye ul me, M$ Thad. ſtole the 

mon va | 


Jord. Stole it > pray how came yournwothip: byi it ele? 
Sir Sim. I catne honourably: by it: 
— And ydu ſhall as honourably be gd for 5 it. 


our Simm. Be bng or recei rake 


a -as bad as the hief. Bear vibe 


him. 
Sir Sim. artena: my witeo po portion. 


Nog ps pe rl 
lay 


that will 


Jerd. That — will will vot 25 he ſtole boch it, and 
my Daughter too. | 
Sir Sim. Daughter! what e did I ſteal ? 
Jord. Nay, ſhe's not far off. | 
Sir Sim. Aye; let me hear her ay it. 
Jord. It's no matter whether ſhe ſays it or no, ſhe was found 


- In the houſe where you was. 


— Sim. What's that to me, ſhe might follow me for ought 
I know, ... 
22 That's 4 ning excuſe, follow you? 4 
ir Sim. She's not ſo modeſt a woman, but that ſhe might 
Ask him there elſe. \ [Pointing to Trickmore. 
Jord. My Daughter not modeſt ? 
Trick. As any woman in Town for any thing that I can ſay. 
Sir Sim. aſidę] He'] not be known he told me. Well, if he 


. won'tfay it, I know others that will; and if all be true is 


aid, Iam not the firſt man ſhe has followed. 


Or. 


(193) 


r Sir Simon, now you cannot have 
et adyto det 


Jord. That is malice: ir he followed + that ches 
with the gold and Jewe you too? - 
* * oil ; ö 

ord, Cunning knave, he thi to eſcape y lazing the 
d on m 2 ſtill. ing 
Sir Sim. * tell me of paur-Daaghoer ſtill ? ab | 
that man if it hy not follow me, no you go to that. 
Tric, Ask me? 
Sir Sim. Did not a Lady come g after us? 
Trick, After Who? Sir Sim. You a | 6 1 
Trick. When? Sir Sim. A little while ago. 
Trick, Where? Sir Sim. In the ſtreet. 
Trick. Not as I know. 
Sir Sim. Why ? was net you and I rogeher ole a Lady, 
eame and beg d our e 8 1 35 
Trick, Lou amaae mel was it | 
Sir Sim. She that told us the ft of her A N 5 
have fold her, and how ſhe eſca 5 1 
Trick, What means he? - you there. 
Trick, Þne'es ſaw you in — life ral till Taſk Os 


Sir Sim. Hye- day, hye-day. 
Trick, Sure he is dreaming of Romances.., 


Jord. Or elſe he is mad. | 

Cur. He is indeed much troubled with doh 
cies, and melancholy is a ſort of madneſs, that will 1 his 
belt plea before a Ji 

Sir Sim. I thank you Mr. Quack, ou'l be ſure to ſpeak 
for your Patient, you play d fine Pranks'with. me to day. 

Jord. Come, Sir Knight, ſpeak; to the, purpoſe: what is 
this to the Gentlewoman that followed you with the Cabinet? 

Sir Sim. And what is the Gentlewoman to you? 

yuh Yes, ſhe is ſomething to me, 

r Sim, What? becauſe you bought her of her Uncle for 

half her portion? Jord. What means he now ? 


Sir Size. And · this night he Was dobbree her to mazry you? 
Jord. He grows ma d, ſtark mad. Sir Sim. 


1 
: 
* 
N 
| 
| 
17 
| 
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Uicle; or any thing like it. 


>, - - e 


| GY. 
git S. Fou will be ſo aon, when you know the is the 
Eee eee 


zrich Can you gubfs what he would be at? 


Jord. Not in che leaſt, I know nothing f any Marriage, 


cur. Pray where is this Lady wife you talk of ? 8 
Sir sim. She was too cunning for you, ſhe ſlipt out at the 


back dor, but if you find her, you'l be ne er the better, I 
aſſure you, ha, ha, he. We are marryed, ſhe is my wife now, 
and fo n hearts at reſt. 


Jord. is all but fiction; but we have proof enough to 
hang him. * e e | 
Enter Betty Trickmore. 
Sir Sim. Here ſhe comes that will clear all. 3 
Jord. My dear Princeſs | | 25 
Cur. Sceſhe's diſpleas d with you. 8.455 


Jord. There is much of Majeſty in her frowns: 
. Trick, Ungrateful man, falſe and unconſtant! * 
Jord. Ah Soveraign Lady of my ſoul! "Ta 
B. Trick, Unworthy me, and my love. 
Jord. On his knees, behold your Mamamonchi falls. 
B. Trick, My dear Knight, my dear Sir Simon, have I found 
you? Jord. Hau. 
Sir Sim. My boſom ſhall be your fanctuary, and my arms 


magick Circles to keep thee here for ever; love ſhall be the 


ſweet enchantment of our ſouls. | 

Jord. My Princeſs is grown very loving, fure ſhe miſtakes 
Her man. 

Sir Sim. My dear bride, my dear wife, I've been at ſuch a 
Toſs for want of thy preſence. - 

Ford. How is that? his Wife! 

Trick, It maybe this is the Lady he has marryed. 

Jord. That is my Princeſs: away with him, if he has mar- 
ryed her I' hang him, becauſe it is the ſpeedieſt and ſureſt 
Divorce can be had. | 
. Trick, No, malicious man: this Cabinet is mine. I took 

i 


(io) . 
cout of your — as unwortfiy to keep any thing that 
belong'd to a Princeſs : The Key your ſervant gave me when 
you caſt j our skin. Sir Si. A Princeſs! TN 
Trick, Vou ſee your fortune. [Exit Trickmore: 
Jord. Am I then depriv'd of my love, a Princeſs, and re- 
venge at once? Here comes Marina, I'l be content with m 
leavings, and marry her preſently. 92 
| Enter Toung Jorden and Marina. 
You come opportunely, Mrs, Marina, for in ſpight of that 
Princeſs there, I will make thee a Mamamoncha. 
Mar. What 1s that, Sir ? | 
Jord. Thou ſhalt be my Wife. 
Mar. I am your Daughter, Sir. 
T. Jord. Ithought my ſelf concerned to repair the injuries 
you had done her. I wanted nothing before to gain her fathers 
conſent, but an eſtate, and —— ſupplyed me with 
that. Jord. Depriv'd of Marina too! 
T. Jord. Our bufineſs now was to ask you bleſſing. 
Jord. A bleſſing without an eſtate is but a name, and you 
had that beforehand: Well, my comfort is I am a Mama- 
mouc hi. 
Enter Cleverwit, Trickmore, Lucia, Attendants. | 
Trick. Sir, the Marriage is concluded, the Sultan is your 
Son-in-Law. 
ord. They were very eager, marryed before I come. 
| — They come now — you bleſſing, which the 
Turks do by bowing, : 
Jord. Princeſs, pine at my glory: behold me Father to 
the Grand Seignior, and the Worlds greateſt Emperour bows 
to me. Love and conqueſt crown your lives. 
Clev. Your Son-in-Law but no Sultan, thanks you. 
| | Cleverwit bowing low lets fall his Turbant,and beard; 
then ſtands up amd is diſcovered. 
Jord. How | Mr. Cleverwit ? 
Clev. The ſame, Sir, I am no Turk great or little. 
Jord. Am I no Mamamonchi then? 
SES ir Sim. and B. Trick, Ha, = he, 


Jord. 


(306) 
2 Friend; E —— 
tent with 
- T. Jord. ent find your ſelf, daſeated chere too: for, him 
you take ſor a favourite at Court, and Doctor, is neither fa- 
vourite nor Doctor; but one inſtructed and imployed by me 
to work upon your Capricie ot. ſetting up ſor a Gentleman, 
thereby to ſupply my own neceſſities, and by the event to 
bring you to ſee the vanity of your ie. 
cleu. This is certain truth, Sir. 
ord, No Doctor? Car. No, Sir. 
ord. Avoid Satan, thou art then the Devil. 
7. Jord. No, Sir, he is onward in his way, he is a Mounte- 
banck, and may in time take his degree, as molt of them do. 
Cur. IT have an excellent cure for your corus, powders for 
the tecth, nenn for the itch, plaiſters for by les, and fo 
forth. 


Sir Sim. Save you Mr. Doctor: fave you Iliuſtrious A2. 
mamouchi, ha, ha, he. 

Jord. Well, Iam vexed at nothing ſo much, as his getting 
my Princeſs; and could I be reveng d of him for that, and | 
his inſolent inſulting —— 

Trick; Well, Sir, now come I in with my diſcovery od to 
gain your pardon for taking on me to be a Fencer to prevent 
your going to Sir Simon: and alſo my pretending to be a 
Norwich Marchant: to foreſtal. Six Simons addreſs to Mrs. 
Lucia, I will change the Scene of Sir Si men, mirth, and let 
him know, that his Princeſs will not diſdain to call me bro- | 
ther, and is by occupation;a rte. 

Sir Sim. Another turn yet? | 

Jord. I give you joy, Sir, ha, ha, ha, joy of your Princeſs, 
ha, ha, haz hula baba la cho. [ Sings and dances. 

Sir im. Where is the Cabinet, the gold and Jewels? 

B. Trick, Laſs, Sir, they are nome of mine. 1 

Clev. The Jewels, and part of the gold I ſeize on as mine. 

7. Jord. And the reſt is mine, only lent ro nen on the de- 
fign of her perſonating a Princeſs. 

Sir Sim. No portion then? A EF 

B. Trick, My Dowry is my brain. Trick, 


Ger) 


Trick, 8 rom has — e of: 

our Family, and yours, 182 
without wit; tis a proper —— FM you, — |= cnt h our 
houſes will — — fr | = | 

ord. Lord I Sir $3 W uc you to get. 5 

* from me, ha, babe, peut have ;Godz knows. y = 
with her, ha, ha, be; ; vou! ne er be able $0:60unk, ber i porti- 
on, ha, ha, he. 

Sir Sine. This 1255 produces Te 

B. Trick, And one was, that. I ſhoul be — of you, Sir 
Simon. 
| 7. Jord. Bear it witir fortitude, Sir II: 
| ſometimes befall Knights — r 
| Clev. I ride the hind horſe, I marryed our Ladies 
Damſel; this is the hand- maid zar ent, carryed 7 

Sir Sim. I am ſorty for nothing mich A 4 
for it ſpoils half the concen. — . 

. Jord. But beer © Mi 
theſe days, and that is much r, fot dhe i Kg a the 
Damſel Hl ſhake hands at the end of the 


Jord. Save you, Sir Knight n much Joy: nd you, and, 


the Lady of your es, 
Sir Gim. Laugh on, Sir; tis yo Thos "in BY well, Bay 
race you both: II down to 


Wife, and Brother-in-Law Ter 
marrow into Sxffolk Linas rh we welcome: there peo- . 
ple have either more honeſty, or leſs wit: we have no .cheat- - 
ing there, but With Lords. and Jockics ar Horſe-races, and La- | 
| dies at Cards... 
| ord. And you, Sir S os, have got one will wmätch the beft, 
| if be holds on as ſhe begins, ha. ha, he; Sir, I doubt not bat. 
{he'l improve upon your hand, ha, ha DN 
T. Jord. I am glad, Sir, you lay things no more d heart, 
if you pleaſe to make up the mony, Mr. CleverwiF Ras of mine 
in the Cabinet, a convenient Foithd tion fot my Siſter, It re- 
ſtore to you one half of your eſtate. 
Jord. Well tho? now i affect bot mock to hay the Oeutle- 
man, yet in this laſt act to crofs Fortune, I Will fhew my ſelf a 
Gentleman: Mr. Cleverwit 1 dg it, 4 Clev, 
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